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la LI rr 
BY FRANCE S. 
PART I. 


L'amour ne peut jamais ſubſiſter, ſans peine, 
dans une ame delicate, mais ſes peines 
memes, ſont, quelquefois, la ſource de ſes 
plus doux plaiſirs. 
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58. par. 2.1. 5, read render. 
122. Par. 2. I. 4, read herd. 


129. 1. 4, change the period to a comma. 
148. I. 6, read 7 after but. | 
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Lon WoopviLLE, To Lord SETNOUR, 
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N N juſtice to thoſe friendly apprebenſions, 
which you ſeemed to ſuffer, on my ac- | 
count, I think I ought to inform you, 

that the fo-much-dreaded event, of an inter- 
view with the marchionels, is over, without 
my being ſenſible of the leaſt ill conſequence, 
from it. All lovely! all engaging, as ſhe is! 
I had armed my heart with the remembrance 
of her former treatment; and though the 


bittle rebel did flutter, at her ſight, I think its 


"mn 8 B cmotions 


* 
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emotions were rather the effect of reſentment3 


: than a ſofter paſſion. 


- 


Taz worſt ſymptom I diſcovered in myſelf . 
(I will be perfectly ſincere) was my being 
picqued, at the compoſure of her air, and 
deportment, when ſhe firſt ſaluted me. Is it 
poſſible, Seymour, ſhe can be really indifferent! 


, or is it only the artifice of her lex, that makes 


her 2 ſo? 


: A's the room was very full, and ſhe ſtood 
at ſome diſtance from me, before I could ap- 
proach her, ſhe was taken out to dance, by 
lord Bellingham.—When her firſt minuet 


Was over, ſhe deſired I ſhould be called out; 


and though I felt the utmoſt reluctance, to 
accept the compliment, it was impoſſible to 
refuſe. I am certain I never acquitted my- 
felf ſo ill, in my life. You have ſeen. her 
dance, and therefore know that the eyes of 


the whole company, were engaged by m_ 


and my confuſion paſſed unnoticed. 


As L led ber to her ſeat, ſhe wiſhed me 


Joy, and aſked if the fair cauſe of it, was in 


the room? 1 anſwered, e they in- 
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treated 1 would; preſent her to lady Wood- 
ville, hom ſhelanged to ſee, more than any 8 
perſon in England; as lord Seymour had told 
her, that ſhe was a perfect beauty. . 


1 MADE no reply, but led tow to the 
why where lady Woodville ſat, who received 
her with the utmoſt eaſe and politeneſs. I 
ſwear to you, my dear Seymour, that Emily 
never appeared half ſo lovely, in my eyes, 

as at that moment. The innocence, and 
gaiety of her heart, lighted up her charms ; 
and I flattered myſelf, that the marchianeſs's 

bro ſeemed overcaſt, with the pale hue of 

envy. 1 0 5 , 


LADY Harriet, and ſhe renewed their ac- 
quaintance: they all, ſoon after, joined your - 
| ſiſter Sandford, and continued in the ſame 
party, for the remainder of the evening. 1 
danced country dances, with one of the miſs 
Broughtons, and returned home triumphing 
in the juſt preference, which my heart ac- | 
Corded to lady Woodville, on the compariſon 
I had drawn, in the ball room, between 8 | | 
and the mucchioneſs. 3 Os 
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4 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 
Fear for me, no longer, my too timid 
friend; but congratulate me on the moſt 


arduous of all victories, * rin he con- 
quered myſclf. 7 : 


| Youy 8. erer, 


WooDVILLE. 
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0 LE TTER XXXVIII. 


Lord SEYMOUR, To Lord WOODVILLE. 


Tor Woke N 
Derr WoopyiLLE, | 


| ſhewn to thoſe apprehen ſions, which, you 


ſeem to think groundleſs. I did not expect 


to hear from you, during your ſtay at York. 


The conſtant hurry and diſſipation of . | 
ſcene, would have been a ſufficient excuſe 


for your ſilence, both to me, and yourſelf, . 
if you had not fancied you had good. news 
to communicate. EY, 


| 1 &now you incapable of the ſmalleſt de- 
ceit, and am certain that you think your laſt 

letter a faithful tranſcript of your heart. But 
alas, my friend! you impoſe upon yourſelf, 
if you imagine your paſſion for the mar- 


chieneſs, extinct; or that it is poſſible for 


vou, to give a preference, however juſtly | 
deſerved, to any other woman breathing. 
Therefore, for the truly amiable lady Wood- 


ville's ſake, I conjure you to avoid all future 
W as I think it will be highly 
e "+ ; injurious. 


THANK you for the attention you: have. 
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6 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 
injurious to her merits, to put her on a level 
with that object, which your partiality has 


made you look upon as the ſtandard of per- 
tection. | 


AFTER the confeſfiion of my own weakneſs, 
I condemn myſelf, for reaſoning with you, 
upon this ſubject.—I know it is preaching to 
the winds, —Our paſſions make our fate; and 
we ought to ſuffer, without repiaing, thoſe 
_ calamities we bring upon ourſelves : but what 
philoſophy ſhall enable us to bear the heart- 
rending agonies, of having involved the inno- 
cont, in our puniſnment, and rendered the 
amiable, and deſerving, unhappyl! Who can 

ſpeak peace to my ſad heart, when I reflect 
upon the miſeries, in which I have plunged 
| the erer. dear Charlotte Beaumont. 


O, Woetvitin; Ay, bende, Ran hor- 
rors fuch as theſe! Imagine yon now ſee 


2, your gentle Emily, whoſe peaceful boſom has | 


never harboured an unruly gueſt, ſtung with 
the rage of jealouſy ;—ſee thoſe ſweet eyes 
\ ioflamed by paſfion, their natural brightneſs 
© quenched by flowing tears, her mind dif- 
ordered, and her frame unnerved could vou 
behold her i in that * and live! | 
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I xxow this horrid image will ſhock your 
nature, and, for a time, you will ſhudder at 
yourſelf. But quickly ſay, theſe are the 
gloomy viſions of Seymour's. diſturbed brain. 
I would not make my Emily, unhappy, for. 
the world——then fly, directly, to the mar- 


chioneſs, to baniſh the ſad thought. But 


I have done, for ever, on the theme; for if 
this picture does not ſpeak to your heart, 1 
cannot : more ſtrongly. 


Mr wiſhes, for your n but with- 
out hope, except in flight, ſhall ſtill attend 
upon you; and my higheſt eſteem ſhall ever 
at _ the LI lady Woodville. 
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Lord WooDvILLE, To Lord SETMOUR, 1 


My dear SEYMOUR, 
Conress your laſt letter ſhocked me, ex- 
1 tremely, but not from the motives you 
may poſlibly imagine. I am truly grieved to 
find your mind fo overclouded, or ingrained, 
with the dark tints of melancholy, as not to 
allow your reaſon fair play. Anſwer me, 
truly, were you not juſt then returned from 
the methodiſt's chapel, when you fat down to 
write? When I expected congratulations,” - 
ſongs of triumph, and the laurel wreath, 
how could you cruelly pop an old-faſhioned 
prophecy upon me, of what never was, nor 
is, nor ever ſhall be! 5 


BuT away with thy mal preſages, thou 
Pſeu do- Magus! Have I not told thee, in- 
fidel as thou art, that no action of my life, 
ſhould ever diſcover the real ſtate of my heart, 
to lady Woodville, or make her think it was 
not all her own? Have I not been married, 

above eight months, and am I not, now, juſt 


Lore! 
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as tender, and obliging, as the firſt ly Wwe 
were united? p Nm 5 


HapsT thou real pity, or 8 thou 
wouldſt adviſe me to deſiſt from my purſuit of - 
the marchioneſs, on her account, rather than 
lady Woodvilles. O Seymour! what a 


a triumph would it be, if I could humble 
this proud beauty, and pay her ſcorn for ſcorn? 


again reduce her to that ſoft timidity, bluſh- 
ing confuſion, and ſweet trembling voice, 
with which ſhe. firſt uttered thoſe oy und, 


RECAL her image to. your view, on the 


firſt night we met her, at the Bois de Bou- 
logne. What perfect beauty, amazing grace, 


and native modeſty, beamed round her angel 
form — There is a picture for you : and, 1 


hope, much more to the life, than * 
Tiſiphoné. | 


Inv often be of aſking you, Fo 
what taliſman, or ſpell, your heart was pre- 
ſerved, from becoming 165 inſtant victim: 
Lou did not know your Charlotte, then. 
Perhaps you felt the marchioneſs's power, 
and loved like me; but, in pity to your 
| SY. ä 
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friend; endeavoured to ſuppreſs your paſſion, 


I ſhould adore you, if I thought it were fo. 


I vo not think her half ſo beautiful, as ſhe 
was then, though her perfon is much im- 
proved.—She can be gazed at, now, without 
u Bluff; and wears rouge, I ſuppoſe, in 
order to heighten the fineſt compiexion in 
the world. | N 
Wæ met, this day, on the race - ground. 
She has engaged me to hold a Pharo-bank for 
her, at night; and begged me to prevail on 


| lady Woodville, to be of the party,——She - 


ſeems vaſtly charmed with her; but whenever 


ſhe mentions her, aſſumes a peculiar air of 


ſenſibility.—I think I heard her ſigh, when 
| ſhe pronounced the name. 


"waar an odd mortal am I, to fit down 
to-write, when I have ſcarce time to breathe. 
Sir James Thornton's mare was diſtanced : he 
has loſt above five hundred pounds; , but 
What is much worſe, I think he has loft bim- 
ſelf. —I never Taw fuch an alteration, in any 


creature: I am almoſt _ I Oy bm 
to Wovdfort, 
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Tas ladies fancy he is in love, but I can- 
not get the ſecret out of the ſimpleton. 
Lady Woodville, and her nymphs, are mych 
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LET TER XL. 
Lord WoopvILL x, 7 Lord SEYMOUR. 


H Seymour! what a tale have I to un- 
fold to you! I am undone, for ever 
loſt to virtue, relapſed again, to all my former 
follies —I doat, I die for love ! Do not de- 
ſpiſe me, Seymour, but once again ſtretch 
forth thy friendly hand, and ſtrive to ſave 
a a ſinking wretch. Alas, it is in vain! fate 
everwhelms me, and I muſt yield to the im- 
petuous torrent. But hear my ſtory, firſt, 
before you pronou nce ſtern ſentence on me, 
and guilty as I am, perhaps you will pity 


| For Gin days paſt, the marchioneſs con- 
trived to throw herſelf perpetually in my 


. way, and ſtrove to engage me in the moſt. 


. intereſting converſations, by hinting at par- 
_ ticular ſcenes, in which we had formerly 
deen actors. Fool that I was, the recollec- 
tion charmed me, and my weak heart ex- 
panded with dclight, at en of its 
former fallen. 
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LasT night, your ſiſter, lady Sandford 
not being well, declined going to the ball. 
The marchioneſs ſent to lady Woodville, to 
deſire ſhe might attend her, to the rooms. 
Emily politely aſſented, and they went to- 
r= returned and ure with us. 


AFTER wpper, the ſaid he hated being 
cooped up in a carriage, at the courſe, and 
aſked if I could tend her a horſe, for the 
next day. The ladies informed her that no 
woman of faſhion, ever appeared on horſe- 
back, at a race. She replied, ſhe had no 


| idea of a ſalique law, impoſed by jockies; 


| that ſhe deſpiſed all vulgar prejudices, and 
would 'be the firſt to break through this 
arbitrary rule, if ſhe could engage uy lady 
to accompany | 


| Su foon prevailed on mil Weſton, who 
rides remarkably well, to be of her party, 
and again applied to me for a horſe. I told 
her I had not one, that had been uſed to 
| eatrry a lady, but if ſhe would venture on 
that which I uſually rode, it ſhould be at. 
* ſervice. 
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Suk accepted my offer, and after dinner, 
the next day, Fanny Weſton, Ransford, and 
I, attended her at lady Sandford's; and ſure 
there never was ſo lovely a fi igure as ſhe _ 

on horſeback ! A 


EPS r C4 ug 3 — No 
3 e a: — ATED 


ce Diana, Wasted a of the wort 
The charming Iſabel, ſpeaks, looks, re,” 


w HEN we came to the race-ground, alt „„ 
the company thronged round her, and though WM 
the horſes were then running, ſhe ſeemed to = 

be the ſole object, of every one's attention. 
She affected to be diſpleaſed, at the general . 
gaze, and ſaid if there was room in lady 
Woodville's carriage, ſhe would get into it. 
We rode up immediately to it, but on per- 
ceiving that Emily was in the chariot, and 
lady Harriet with her, ſhe would not ſuffer 
me to mention her deſign, leſt it might be 
inconvenient to my wife, ra preſent cone 

dition is now very apparent. 


THORNTON was by the ſide of the chariot, ; 
talking to the ladies who were in it. He 
immediately retired, to make way for us to 
come cloſe, A croud had followed us, and 1 
ſome one of their horſes ſtruck that on 

which 


4 
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which the marchioneſs rode; it immediately 
made an effort to diſengage | itſelf from the 
| throng, and in ſpite.of all ſhe could do, ran 


away with her, with ſuch an amazing ſwift- 
neſs, that it ſeemed to ny all the racers, 


I roriowen, inſtattly—O Seymour ! 
= wage of my emotions, when I ſaw her fall 
to the ground! when I came up to her, ſhe. 
was ſenſeleſs, her eyes cloſed, and her face 
covered with blood and duſt. I raiſed her 
in my arms, and held her to my breaſt ; but 
unable long to ſuſtain her weight, in that poſ- 
ture, I ſunk down gently, held her on my 
5 knees, and gazed in En — 5 


Ar that inſtant, 3 up to us; 
among the reſt, Thornton, and lady Wood- 
ville, who on perceiving blood upon my 
cheek, fainted.— She might have fallen to the 
earth, for me; —I was inſenſible to all the 
world! Thornton luekily caught her in his 
arms, and conveyed her to her chariot. 


. NoTWITH8TANDING all the applications, 
that were uſed, the marchioneſs ſeemed irre- 
coverable, and my deſpair is not to be ex- 
A, Vece. A gentleman that was preſent, opened 

— avem 
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a vein in her arm. She then lifted up her 
languid eyes, and looking round her, cloſed. 

them quick again, and whiſpered, as ſhe lay 

upon my boſom, 1 die, my lord; but 

« ought not to repine, ſince I expire vithin 7A 

46 yours arms.“ | | 


* D 


A CRINSON ' bluſh ſacceeded 3 0 
neſs, and a vaſt ſhower of tears ſoon followed. 
I know not what reply I made, but I have. 
reaſon to ſuppoſe it muſt have been expreſſive 

| | of the complicated paſſions which affected me. 
I carried her in my -arms, to lady Winter- 

ton's coach, and conveyed her, in that man- 
ner, to your ſiſter's, 


W had all che alſiſtance this PHE cool 
afford. My ſpirits are ſo extremely harraſſed, 
that I cannot write more, than juſt to give | 
you the ſatisfaction to know, that ſhe is not. 
in . I could lay as much. | 


Aal, til next poſt. 
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LETTER ˙ 
Lord WoopvilTrs, To Lord SEYMOUR. | 
s $ ſoon as the fair invalid was laid on . 
the bed, and the medical tribe who 
were ſummoned from all quarters, had 


performed their uſual evolutions, of pulſe- 
feeling, profound looks, and long perſerip- 
I tions, I knelt by her bed - ſide, and tenderly 


inquired her health? She told me, that 
though much hurt, ſhe did believe, the only 


incurable wound ſhe had received, was given 
by herſelf, in the weak confeſſion ſhe had 
made, when ſhe thought her ſituation had 


placed her beyond the neceſſity of longer diſ- 
_ guiſing the tender ſentiments, ſhe felt for me. 


She would give worlds, to recal what ſhe had 


faid ; but, as ſhe knew that was impoſſible, 
| begged I would not deſpiſe her, or meanly 
think her capable of a, deſign, to rival lady 


Woodville; and that the moment ſhe was 
ſufficiently recovered, ſhe ſhould ty me, and 


e for ever. 


TuIxx of my kannten, F and] 


forgive my weakneſs; while I tell you 1 


poured b 


ä de 


1 


ſom, and ſwore, with too much truth, I 
never had, one moment, ceaſed to love her. 


* collected, that 1 had a wife. 


joiced at being able to avoid the ſight of that 

-amiable woman; faid I would not diſturb 
her, by going into her chamber, . and ordered 2 
another bed 'to be got _ for me, 9 


— 
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poured forth all the fondneſs long concealed, 
even from myſelf, within my labouring bo- 


: - by 


She ſighed, and wept; I kiſſed her lily hand, I 
and bathed i it with my tears. — 


How much longer we | ſhould have con- 


tinued in this ſituation, I know not, had 1 8 
not been rouſed, by a meſſage from lady L 
Woodville, to . inquire the marchioneſs's 1 
health, and an excuſe for not making the 
inquiry in perſon, on account of her own | 


indiſpoſition. I ſtarted, Seymour—and re- 


85 


I FLEW * 3 found Emily 
had been blooded, and put to bed. —I re- 


_ | 


© Conscrovs guilt will make a coward, of 
the braveſt man.—I could not bear my o.̊nm 
thoughts. dreaded being alone. I went to 

te e to drown reflection, in 


noiſe 
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8 noiſe and nonſenſe. The converſation turned, 
IJ intirely, on the accident that had befallen 
che marchioneſs, and 1 replied with the ut- 


moſt complacency, to every trifling queſtion _ 
that was aſked, becauſe it related to her. 


1 800 grew weary ol this ſcene. I walked, 
out, and found my ſteps inſenſibly ſtraying 


towards the marchioneſs.—By chance I met 
Thornton, who with more livelineſs in his 


looks, than I have ſeen, for a long time, told 
me lady Woodville was much better, and 
would be glad to ſee me; that ſhe had ex- 


preſſed ſome uneaſineſs, at their nat ſuffering 


me to go into her chamber, when I called at 


home, though ſhe was then alleep. 


I wENT directly back with him, and ſaw 


my Emily; ſhe looked pale, and diſpirited, 


queſtioned me with great tenderneſs, about 
the marchioneſs, and ſaid the fright ſhe had 
ſuffered, on her account, joined to her appre- 


henſion of my having received ſome hurt, 


had quite overpowered her; but ſhe would 


_ endeavour to become a ſtouter ſoldier. Sweet 


# 


gentleneſs ! how thy ſoft looks, upbraid 
me: „ ; 


I DE- | 
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I DETERMINED not to go to the mar- 
chioneſs, that night, but ſent to know how 
ſhe did, and fat down to write my laſt letter 
to you, In that, and this, are contained 

only the tranſactions of one fatal day.— Where 

my narrative will end, I know not! but the 
BY only relief, that is, at preſent, left me, is the 
pouring out my heart, to you.—l again im- 
plore you, to pity its weakneſs, and pardon 
its follies. | | 
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WoopyII LE. 
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L E 1. 7 E R XIII. 
| Lord WoopriLLE, To „ ” 


0 O cruel Seymour ! how am I to in- 
terpret ſuch an obſtinate filence ? Am 
1 fo far ſunk in your eſteem, that you diſdain 
even to hold converſe, or correſpondence with 
me? Now was the time, to have exerted all 
your friendſhip, and ſtopped me on the very 
verge of ruin.—But you diſclaim the painful 
office of counſelling an incorrigible, ſelf- 
willed man; and I now triumph, in your 
cold neglet. Left to myſelf, in ſuch a 
critical juncture, I have a higher pride, in 
being able, from my own conduct, to claim 
your. friendſhip, and eſteem, than T could have 
felt, had I ated conformably to your pru- 
Leet advice, and declined the FR" of wy 
= moſt dangerous foe. 


Tus morning after the date of my laſt, 1 
was ſurprized to find lady Woodville in the 
dining-room, dreſſed, and waiting breakfaſt 
for me, when I came down ſtairs, between 
_ and 1 0 dock. — thought ſhe 
looked 


22 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 
looked paler, and more delicate, than I had 
ever ſeen her, with an air of reſignation im- 
preſſed upon her countenance, which, added 
to its natural ſweetneſs, had rendered her one 


of the moſt intereſting objects, I had ever be- 


held. The tenderneſs with which I in- 
quired | her health, ſeemed to animate her 


languid frame, and her 105 er recovered 


their native luſtre. 


N Rs TER 0 breakfaſt, ſhe -propoſed accom- | 
panying me to ſee the marchionefs, I was 


embarraſſed, beyond meaſure z but knew not 
how to prevent her doing, what appeared to 
be ſo proper. Juſt then, Thoruton, luckily, 
came into the room, which afforded me a 


moment to recollect myſelf. I told her I 


thought it would be better to ſend, firſt, to 
inquire how the marchioneſs had reſted, and 


whether ſhe was yet able to receive our viſits? 
Emily ſeemed to bluſn at her want of con- 


ſideration, and readily alſented to my pro- 
poſal. 


WILLIAus was e diſpatched with. a card, 


and ſoon returned with a verbal anſwer, that 
the marchioneſs was much better, and ſhould 


0 - 


had 


0 P ccc , 
4 3 


be glad to ſee us. 1 hoped ſhe would have 
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had addreſs enough, to have ſaved me from 
the embarraſſment, which ſuch an interview 
W muſt give me. But there was, now, no re- 
treating; and Emily and 1 "on into the 
chariot, nen 
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Wann we wele Thewn into the n= 
chioneſs's apartment, ſhe was lying on a 
couch, in the moſt elegant deſhabille.—What 
a ſubject for an Apelles, Seymour! It was 
with difficulty I could reſtrain myſelf from 
expreſſing the tranſports that I felt. She roſe 
to receive lady Woodville, with ſuch an air of 
graceful dignity, as queens might gladly learn. 
I faw that Emily bluſhed, and looked confuſed, 
at her Amazing ſuperiority, but was relieved 
by the entrance of . lady Sand- 
ford. N 


ris anrehiobes; Wie . me, 
was remarkably cold, and diſtant; and I 
thought ſhe overacted her part ſo much, that 
any other woman in the world, but Emily, 
muſt have perceived ſomething extraordinary, 
in the change of her manner; but, happily, 
lady Woodvuille is a ſtranger to ſuſpicion. 


P 


PUG ͥõã ðV)! d 2 Ee 
x : . E32 I SPS. 


> 
1 . 
4 * 
* b N 
, 9 
w*S Y 4 
5 


24 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 
Lou may ſuppoſe our viſit was not a very ll 
long one, yet it appeared to me inſufferablß 
tedious; and I thought myſelf more obliged 42 
to Emily, when ſhe roſe to go away, than 
ever I had been to any one, in my life. I 
had the happineſs to hear that the marchioneſs 
had received no hurt, from her fall, that 
could be of any ill conſequence: the blood 
that appeared, was from a fight contuſion i in 
her noſe. 


'RANSFORD came to wait on her, while we | 
were there; and as he handed my wife to 
her carriage, and I was quitting the room, 
the marchioneſs, with the utmoſt Zertz,. 
' though in a low voice, faid, Lord an 
return _— or never! 


Tux manner, 8 which ſhe] ä 


cheſe words, aſtoniſhed and confounded me. of 

_I then ſaw that her behaviour towards me, of 

was the effect of reſentment, not art ;—yet Du 

how had I offended, how forfeited that ten- Win 

derneſs, which ſhe expreſſed for me, the day p 

j! 1 = | before?  Inexplicable creature! myſterious pr 

* . woman! of all riddles, the hardeſt to be ex- tl 

_ 1 W 00 

| man! DE P 
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| I BowED, and withdrew, in the utmoſt 
4 mazement, at her conduct; and, by vainly 
q adeavouring to account for it, I fell into 
| uch a profound reverie, that I did not even 
erceive the motion of the carriage, till it 


oped at our lodgings. 


I 3 THEN felt myſelf aſhamed, at not having 
4 ' taken the leaſt notice of Emily, during our 
ittle journey; and, by way of ſaying ſome- 
thing, told her I had been conſidering whether 
e might not ſet out for London, the next 


© Rn © MD go. ou 


9 day, if it was agreable to her. She ſmiling 
, faid, my will was hers; and though quite 
2 unprepared for ſuch an expedition, as ſhe did 


not know I purpoſed going ſo ſoon, ſhe would 
be ready, at what hour I pleaſed. 


I xnzw not what I ſaid, when I talked 
of London, and had not the leaſt intention 
of carrying her there; but my blunder: was 
ocky, as it gave me an opportunity of pay- 
Wing a well-deſerved compliment, to her com- 
placency, and condeſcenſion, and alſo of 
paving the way to my going, without her, if 
the ſovereign arbitreſs of my fate, ſhould 
command me to attend her. I likewiſe ap- 
| peared to have the merit of ſacrificing my 
Vo. IL „ own 
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own inclination to hers, by readily conſenting 
to her returning to Woodfort. | 1 our 


Whoſe amiable qualities compelled me toll 
| eſteem her, and whoſe perſonal charms fully Fen 


engaged heart, Deceit cannot dwell long with 
my paſſion to my virtue, or, at once, to triumph 


»{i9cration in life, and act the villain, boldly. } 


gh an air of coldneſs, and diſdain, as almoſt | 
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Uronx theſe terms we parted, and 1 il 
out, with a ſlow pace, and a diſturbed mind ſto 
to meaſure back the ground, I had juſt paſſeaif Þ 


During my walk, I reflected upon the diſ Wc 
| agreeable neceſſity, I had laid myſelf under ; 


, 


of acting the hypocrite, with a woman, i: 


intitled her to the fondeſt affection, of an un. 
honour ; and I determined either to facrificel 


over character, honour, and every other con- 


ALMOST. diſtracted with the ſtruggles «lf 


my mind, I entered the marchioneſs's apart: 9 
ment. I found her lying on a couch, with a 


handkerchief cloſe to her eyes, which ſhe re- 
moved, upon my entrance, and ſhewed her | 0 
5 lovely fade, all bathed in tears. I Gs 78 
with precipitation, and would have kiſſed her 0 
hand, but ſhe withdrew it from me, with | 0 


peed 
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ating ctrified me: then riſing, briſkly, faid, 
= ar wite with you | ? 
I ſeig 1 GRAVELY anſwered, No. She then burſt 
indi ato a violent paſſion of tears, and exclaimed, 
ſed n, Woodville! after what had paſſed be- 
diſ een us, but a few ſhort hours ago, how 
der, {Would you uſe me thus? How did you dare 
mano inſult me, with the preſence of that ob- 
e to ect, whoſe legal claim to your affection. 
ful enders mine criminal? 
vith 1 was fo 3 alarmed, and confounded, 
;fice Wt the vehemence of her voice, and manner, 
nph hat I knew not what anſwer to make, but 
-0n- old her, it was lady Woodville who had pro- 
ly. oſed our coming together, and that I knew: 
f jot how to avoid attending her, without run- 
off pg the hazard of giving her offence. 
art- 
h a WuAr, then, you fear, as ; wal as love his 
re- Ind you avow it, to my face !——T would 


her | ot, willingly, madam, inflict unneceſſary 
ed, Wounds, upon the victim I have ſacrificed to 
her ou, nor add brucality, to perfidy.—— Her 
ith olour roſe to crimſon. 
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keep a flame alive, in two ſuch hearts, 


and play our paſſions off, againſt each othelif 


it will not do, my lord; her ſoft, indi 
nature might, perhaps, ſubwit to be thi 
| loved ſultana of the day, then yield her pu 
to me, or any other, and meanly take it bad 
| again, from your caprice ; but I will reigl 


empire of your heart. 


give, my hand and heart, were offered: 
they are no longer free, For doating on youll 


paſſion, I cannot be inſenſible to the merit 


having injured lady Woodville. 


ſhould exclude me, for ever, from your loved 
I have the copſolation to know, that it mul 


So then, my lord, you vainly hope 1 


mine, and lady Woodville's ! to love en Turf a 


for your ſport Amazing vanity ! But knowl I 


alone, or elſe deſpiſe that tranſitory toy, the; 
. You may remember, madam, there was | | 
time, when more than you now aſk, or I ca 
your feet: you then diſdained to accept themſ 3 
' as I do, with all the fervor of race 


of unoffending innocence, and love; nor call 


one hour, to feel the anguiſh of remorſe, fol 
; 4 | JUL 


| | I the frankneſs of this ue oe madan{ 


ioſwll 
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1 ure me your eſteem, Without ſome claim 
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| the latter, I ſhould be unworthy of the 
mer. But if, under theſe unhappy circum- 
nces, you till can condeſcend to feel that 
ſſion, which you have profeſt, kt me, upon 
y knees, conjure you to tell me, how EL 
y preſerve my honour, without forfeiting, 


P hat i as dear to _ your love. 1 


ö bac 9 

„ tn knelt at her feet, during the latter 
Wart of this diſcourſe. —Her eyes had ſtreamed. 

do not bluſh to own, that mine were not 


1s Nuite dry. She remained ſilent, for ſome 
ea inutes, and when I preſſed her to ſpeak, ' 
od , e replied, with a determined voice and 


"20 anner: There is no alternative, my lord; 
youll ou muſt fly with me, or never ſee me 
wy ore. SLE 


I HAD dreaded ſuch a dat yet could 
<2 ce believe ſhe would make it, and, with the 
; Y dtmoſt agitation, cried out, Impoſſible! But 
DÞctore I could utter another ſyllable, ſhe 
aid her hand upon my lips, and faid, I com- 
and you filence.—You muſt not, ſhall not, 
-n'ver me. I know you are to quit this 
place, immediately : would I had never ſeen 
it. But as you are, now, to determine the 
4 „5 
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fate of one, whoſe love for you, has made 1 
her leap the bounds, preſeribed to her ws 1 | 


ance, ſolicited, in vain, 1 kiſſed it, with 
tranſport. See here, ſaid ſhe,, and drew a 


1 have done yours. 


ſex, O do not reply, raſhly 1 but, take the Wi 


laſt moment that can be allowed, before you ll 


pronounce the doom of a fond wretch, who 


has placed more than her life—her happineſs, i 
or miſery—in ou power. ' 


In osE, and bowed, totally unable 1 to | 1 | 
ſpeak, or even to think, from the confuſion 
of my ideas.—She took advantage of my 
ſilence, to tell me ſhe would not receive any 
letter upon this ſubject, from me, but that ll 


ſhe expected to ſee me, at twelve o'clock, 


next day; and ſmiling added, leſt you ſhould I 
forget, I will preſent you with a little Y 


monitor, which will remind Jon of ORE 
abſent friend. 


SHE then gave me her picture, which I 
had, a thouſand times, in our firſt acquaint- 


miniature of me, which I had formerly given 
her, out of her pocket; and now take care. 
that you preſerve my image, as carefully as 


THEN 
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[HEN looking at her watch, you "muſt 
re me; it is near Jady Sandford's dining 
Ir, and I muſt dreſs. How ſlowly will 
miſerable moments creep, till we two 
Met again! But I ſhall defy time, after that, 
eſs Y it can neither add to, or diminiſh from, 

e felicity, or anguiſh, which mult chen, irre- 


1 
cably, be my portion. 
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1 1r IAA TAD her to o ſpare me, on that 
Ppiect, as ſhe would not permit me to reply. 
u muſt withdraw, then, immediately, my 
a 4 rd, for. I can neither think, or ſpeak, on any 
6 het theme. She permitted me to kiſs her 
and, before I left her; and ſeemed to have 
nquered all thoſe violent paſſions, which 
cſſeſſed her at my approach. I confeſs 1 
1 uitted her, with infinite reluctance, and ſo 
11 now ' muſk you, 
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ance, of my final determination. 
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LETT EEK: XLBL 


Lord WooDVILLE, To Lord SEYMOUR. 


PARTED from the marchioneſs, in a more 


irreſolute, and confuſed ftate of mind, 


it abſolutely impoſſible, to determine on any 
thing, from a conſciouſneſs of the import- 


NEVER, ſure, had PS and paſſion a 


ſeverer ſtrife. One moment, I reſolved to 


facrifice every thing, to love; to fly with my 


| adored Iſabella, into ſome diſtant country, 


% and live in ſhades with her, and love 
alone.“ The next inſtant, the image of 


the gentle Emily, obtruded itſelf upon my 
imagination, in her preſent ſituation ; pale, 
and dying. Methought I heard her laſt ſoft 


ſigh expreſs my name ; I felt myſelf a mur- 
derer, and ſtarted at my ſhadow. 


Is 


than I had ever before experienced. I well 1 
knew that all the colour of my future fate, AF 
depended on the reſolution, I was compelled W 

to make, within a few ſhort hours. I found 


* 
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Ix this diſtracted ſtate, 1 had wandered, 
conſiderable way, into the fields, and ſaw 
Night coming on apace, without power, or 
oclination, to think of returning to York, 
„ben I heard the ſound of a horſe, gallop- 
| q ng towards me.— The man who rode him, 
_—_ alled to me, to deſire I would direct him 
ad, 3 hi the neareſt way tO the town, and alſo, if z 
ell ould, inform bim, where lord Woodville 
te, ived. | 
ed 1 


"Tar ſound of my own name, ſurprized 
me, and 1 inquired his buſineſs. —The fellow 
auickly knew me; he inſtantly alighted, and 
told me he was a ſervant of Sir Harry Ranſ- 
ford's, and had been ſent, expreſs, to let his 
Houng maſter know, that lady Ransford had 
eioped, two days before, with captain Bar- 
ard; and that it was ſuppoſed they were 
one, either to France, or Ireland. He 
added, that the poor old knight was almoſt 
liſtracted, for the loſs of his lady, and wanted 
is ſon to purſue the raviſher.. 


THE ſervant preſſed me to- mount his 


'- Worſe, and expreſſed his ſimple aſtoniſhment 
Wat my being by myſelf, in ſuch a loneſome: 

| place, at that hour. I refuſed his offer, and 

N e we 
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34 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 
we walked on, together. It was near cight 1 
o'clock, when I got home; and as it was 

the laſt night of the races, I did cappote | 

Emily was gone to the ball—but I found her 1 


alone. 
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11188 I THOUGHT he looked as if the bad F 
WAH HEE | been in tears, though her eyes ſparkled, when 1 . 
| 0 ſhe ſaw me. This little circumſtance bad 9 
Ne its full weight; and the unaffected joy ſhe 
ſhewed, at my return, without ſeeming to be 
alarmed, at my abſence, when contraſted with A 7 
the violence of temper, which the marchio- Mu 
neſs had diſcovered, in the morning, ſo far 
turned the ſcale, as to determine me to re- q 
main a ſlave to the obligations I owe to my 
wife, and the world: and though I am per- 
ſuaded, that I never ſhall be able to extract 
the arrow from my wounded heart, I will | 
ſuffer it to rankle, there, in ſilence, and en- 
deavour to derive fortitude, ſufficient to bear 1 
the anguiſh, from the noble conſideration of | 4 
having ſacrificed my pleaſure —I muſt not 
ſtile it happineſs—to my duty. nn * 
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1 my friend have more ? 
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j [Hil 13 Mr mind grew much 1 after theſe 
al N refleQions,—In order to Prevent my relapſ- 
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THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 35 
us I locked up the marchioneſs's picture, 

my writing box, and threw the key into 
je fire, that it might not be in my power 
gaze away wy reaſon, for that hight, 
1 leaſt. | | 


— EONS 
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| EMILY was much ſurprized, at the ac- 
; Punt of lady Ransford, and captain Bar- 
Herd her own innocence keeps her a child. 
ne begged I would not mention the ftory, 
Pefore lady Harriet.— I knew there had been 
In attachment between the captain and her, 
io. ut thought it long ſince over—yet why ſhould 
imagine that time could conquer love! ? O1 
3 ever, never, Seymour! 
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my 
er- 1 Lapy Woodville and I 1 tete à tete; 
ct he young folks, as ſhe calls them, though 


ey are all elder than herſelf, ſtaid late, at 
be bal! I was. impatient for Ransford's re- 
ora, and had ſent to the aſſembly room, to 
ock for him, but he was not there. I or- 
dered every thing to be in readineſs, for his 
ſeuiog out, immediately, on his filial errand, 


WHEN the ladies and 1 came in, 
I cetired to my Sacher, to wait for Ranſ- 
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ford. By frequently revolving my unhapy 


ſituation, in my mind, I began to conſider } 


it, in a new light; which at once nodes | I 
my miſery, and confirmed me in the juſtneſs | 9 
of the reſolution, I had before taken, of Y 
bearing it, in ſilence. Upon ftrit exami- ll 
nation, I found I was the only culpable per- 
ſon, of the three; and, therefore, ought to 
be the only ſuferer,— | 


WRETCH, 511 was, I had deceived my- 
| Telf; and in conſequence of that error, had 
impoſed upon another! How vain to ima- 
gine that the marchioneſs's cruel treatment of ii 


my love, her preferring age, and infirmity, 


to me, on account of ſuperior rank and i 
_ riches, had ſupplied me with arms ſufficient i 
to vindicate my freedom, and break her- ty- i 


rannic chains. O Seymour ! they are twined 


about my heart, and nought, I fear, but 
death, can looſe them ! 


IT was near three o'clock, when Ransford 


came in; he ſeemed in very high ſpirits— 
When I told him of lady Ransford's ill con- 


duct, he ſaid he was not in the leaſt ſurprized ; 
he had long known that his ſtep- dame only 


waited 


A 
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2 vaited for a galant, who had ſpirit enough 
3 > engage in ſuch a frolic with her; and he 
= mought h his father had a fair riddance, 


1 was ſurprized to he” him treat the 
affair, fo lightly, as I know him to be a man 
of nice honour. I then aſked him, whether 
he intended going immediately to his father? 
ne anſwered, no; faid he was engaged in a 
purſuit of the utmoſt conſequence, which he 
could not quit, and that he did not believe 
| he ſhould ſee Ransford Hall, for ſome time. 


I ToLD him I thought his father would 
have reafon to reſent his neglect, and preſſed 
him to wait upon him, though but for one 
| day. He perſiſted in his reſolution, and we 
parted, I think it odd, that Ransford did | 
not communicate his motives for acting in 
this manner, to me; —but what have I to do 
with other people's affairs? my poor torture 
mind is N encumbered, with its 
own. | 


I THINK I need not tell you that I paſſed 
| a {leepleſs night, —At breakfaſt, I told Emily 
that I ſhould be ready to ſet out with her, 
for Woodfort, after dinner, if ſhe pleaſed. 
5 She 
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She ſeemed delighted, and the carriages were Y 
ordered, at half an hour after four.—I in- 
treated Sir James Thornton to return with 
us, for a few days; he made a thouſand 3J 


. excuſes ; but, at length, complied, at lady 
Woodville 8 requeſt, 5 


I was now to enter upon the moſt ardu- 
ous taſk, of my whole life; that of taking 
an everlaſting leave, of the woman, whom 
I doated on — and in this higheſt act of 

ſelf-denial, I muſt appear, to her, a volun- 
teer! I am grieved, that Brutus ſhould 
have ſaid, © virtue was but a name.” O 


let me bend before her awful ſhrine, and pay 


my grateful vows, for the kind aid ſhe lent 
me, in that hour of trial ! 


I ENDEAVOURED to aſſume an air of 
calmneſs, on my entering. the marchioneſs's 
apartment. She fixed her eyes, her pierc- 
ing eyes, in ftedfaſt gaze upon me, as if to 
read my foul. A minute paſſed, in ſilence. 

I found ſhe would not ſpeak, and hardly 
ſeemed to breathe. You ſee before you, 
madam, an unhappy man, who dares not 


. purchaſe ran{pork, with remorſe; and, there- 


fore, 
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Pre, turns ſelf. banĩſhed from her ſight, whom 
bolt his ſoul adores | 


| SHE quick exclaimed, is it poſſible ! and 
m I then deſpiſed, neglefted—for a wife ! 
old, and unloving | Woodville ! Why did 
Hou ever feign a paſſion for me? Why ſtrive 
to make me think it till ſubſiſted, in your 
i frozen heart? You cannot bear remorſe ! 
ungrateful man! ſhould not I have ſhared it 
with mo ? Ts then my fame leſs dear, than 
| yours ? and did I heſitate, one moment, to 

ſacrifice that, and myſelf both, to you? Ob» 
| ſcurity and infamy were not bars to me, whilſt | 
| you, infirm of mind, deſert the woman you 
pretend to love, for fear your wife ſhould 
cry. „ 


- TRvE, madam, I replied, T would not 

give her cauſe to weep, . for worlds—nay, 
What is more, for you | You have acknow- 
ledged, too, that the ſtep youx kindneſs 
prompted you to take, muſt be attended with 
ſevere regret alſo, on your own part.— What 
ſhould I feel, then, from rendering you un- 
happy ! I have not fortitude to brave ſuch 
two-fold agony, 


1 8 b _ HA CIR, * - = Wes — - 8 
22 . a 1 . r * * 
. 1 X 8 Ly 9 „„ ßẽ .I n 1 _— I * 8 3 * 88 N 1 = 
I 2 . a n Eo g — P ine - 9 A TT.. ͤ K ts 4s a ea RE Cats * 
FP TS ...'... . NEO WEN S Aro 
4 r 5 VIE” * ty. EY * FY Rx r 8 pat; Af 2 

po V 2 ws Ras - e — Wn 3 PS he _ 8 - : 2 : 5 2 RW 

g * — 3 . N 1 w 

8 I Nn 

* e 

1 NAS; 4 ; — 6 


c. FE * 2 
Sn LON. IS Na Sit — 
„ aa : 
VCC 
; 8 - 


3 


; 3 Ix 729 EL . 8 — * Ms : 
J ” - — p FI n N A A 8 — 
CONT ee ee ae DE CET I ARR IN I; 6 a 
. r ” 2 Sh 8 nne 
vv r . * ws LIE PR: NG I US Und init es IT Se] 2 - 
7 * > E n {55's n r 1 Cor TR be n 


— 
7 3 Iz 
— * V7 An 


Se RE 
1 


nn > ORCS 


"II — Sev * 5 0 


3 | Ol roy. 


| It i 40 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 9 
þ . o] yov have half that guilt to anſwer for, 
ir ga rready.—But my pride revolts, at my owa 
if meanneſs. Leave me, Sir leave me, for ever, 3 1 8 
0 | . Woodville ! I ſhall obey you, madam, but x e 
11118 before we part, for ever, ſuffer me, at leaſt, 
Hu to ſatisfy your pride, by declaring that no man irt 
ever loved, with fonder paſſion, than I now feet 
for you how far time and abſence may be able 
to conquer it, I know not; but ſhould they 
fail of their uſual effects, it is impoſſible that 
I ſhould bear it long; and now, my Iabelle, 
one laſt embrace—may angels guard you! 
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I RUSHED: out of the houſe, like a diſ- 
tracted man, but had not walked a quarter of 
a mile, before the rectitude of my conduct, 

towards this too lovely woman, began, by ll 
Dattering my pride, to qualify my paſſion; Ml 
and I returned home, in a more rational ſtate. | 
of mind, than J have known, for ſome time. 


2 
Te. . a 
— ——— 


REJOICE with me, my friend ; the con- 
flict's paſt! and be juſt enough to acknow- 
lege my triumph more compleat, than the 
much boaſted one of Scipio. He only reſi igned 
an alienated zeart — while 1 forego a. ſelf- de- 
voted vicſim! 


wr pag EE 
: 2 3 P on. 8 8 — 
„GGG e 
Wa" A 8 ys 8 ** 1 K he Ss 
* A n ee p , 
h SA T 
3 GE 3 x A . . F " 
DEE. Fc. IE Fw... YER 3 5 


. * 
r i 
A 0 of Sf. 
? . 2 
So MAIS = kb 
ten aff RE Feat hind 
Ob a 7 
et q r 
. — 


8 — n 
er . 3 
r 2 8 r N 
8 „ — * 


£ 22 5 — 
8 Pe 50 EEE 
9 ˙ SA fog 222 ͤ ͤ ! ˙ 


IRON 


ti NE 


Ian 


5 =4 4 
OT. * 


. 8 * 
PT n e 
* n EE Et — 


THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 47 
= 1 a, this moment, going to ſtep into the 
ach, for Woodfort, where I ſhall” impa- 
ently long to ſee you. But, O write ſoon, 
WP ſtrengthen, and applaud, my growing 
: Firtue. | 


MT 


Yours, 


WoODVYVILLE. 
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LETTER XLIV, 


— Lerd SexuouR, To Lord WOODVILLE. | 


Hot Wells. 

ELIEVE me, Woodville, there is not 
another event within the power of for- 

tune, which could now give me half the joy 
that I received from your laſt letter. I do 

| congratulate my noble friend, myſelf, and all 
the world, on that heroic virtue, which has 
enabled you to paſs the ordeal fire, unſullied 
and unhurt. Rather let me ſay, that like 
the Amianthus “, you have gained new white- 
neſs, from the flames, and ſhine with brighter 

_ luſtre, than even unblemiſhed innocence can 
boaſt, | 


I FIND my ſtile, perhaps, too much 
elevated, by my ſentiments, but ſudden tran- 
ſitions muſt have ſtrong effects. I had ſcarce 
a hope of your eſcaping the ſnare that was 
laid for you, and mourned your fall from ho- 
nour, with infinitely more regret, than J 
ſhould have done your death, Had the latter 
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| appened, my grief would have been ſelfiſh; 

: 4 Nut in the other caſe, I felt for thoſe pangs 
Which you muſt have inevitably ſaffered ; and 

or the miſeries, which your crimes muſt have 


2M oflicted, upon your amiable, and innocent 
rife. 


Bur I do not wiſh again to recal this 


4 gloomy proſpect to your view, you may, now, 
and ought, to-look forward, to a long train 


of happineſs; for ſurely, if ſuch a thing is ; 
to be found on earth, it muſt ariſe from a 
| conſciouſneſs, of having acted rightly. Who 


then can be better 2 to it, than your-! 


| ſelf ? 


A s I have found ſome little benefit from 
| theſe waters, I purpoſe ſtaying here, ſome time 
| longer—T ſhall then have ſome affairs of con- 
ſequence to my fortune, which I have too 
long neglected, to ſettle in London. So that 
I cannot hope to ſee you, at Woodfort, in leſs 
| than two months, | 


I INTREAT to hear from you, often, but 
muſt inſiſt upon your not mentioning the ſub- 
je&t 
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jet of our late correſpondence; forget it, 
Woodville, and be happy! : 


Your's, ever, 


SETMOUR« 


* 


Note, The journal, promiſed by lady Wood- 
ville, to lady Straffon, is purpoſely omitted, aas 
it contains nothing more, than an account of 
ſome of thoſe particulars, that have been already 
mentioned, which happened during the week: 
they Raid at York races, | PE 

| The Editor: 
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LETTER TV. 
Lady STRAFFON,. To Lady WOODVILLE. 


FLATTER fel that this letter will 
reach Woodfort, ſoon after your arrival 


there, and chat it will find my dear Emily 
rejoicing in the calm delights of domeſtic 


happineſs, after the ſcene of hurry and diſ- 


ſipation, ſhe has ſo lately gone through. 


I 8 you great credit for the lovely 


Picture you have drawn of the marchioneſs, 


and alſo for the tender concern you expreſs, 


for the accident that befel her but I am 


ſorry your nerves were ſo weak, as to occaſion 


your fainking, 


* 


1 ALLOW much for your preſent fitu- 


ation, but do not let that, or any thing elſe, 


my dear ſiſter, ſuffer you to indulge, in an 
habitual lowneſs of ſpirits, There is an air 


of languid diſcontent, runs through the 


latter part of the little journal, you were ſo 


good to ſend me, that alarms me much—yet 


I am certain you endeavoured to conceal your 
ſentiments, even from me; and I approye 


your 
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your caution, as I am perſuaded, that by 1 
Geakings or writing, on any. ſubje& that 1 


it; and half the ſimple girls who are now i 1 
pining for love, by murmuring rivulets, or in 4 b 
ſhady groves, would forget the dear objects 
of their paſſian, if they had not a female con- 
fidante, as filly as themſelves, to whom they 
daily recount the fancied charms of their 
Adonis, and utter vows of everlaſting con- 
Nancy. | 
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Bur do not, now, my dear Emily, ſo per- 
verſely miſunderſtand me, as to ſuppoſe that 
T would wiſh you to conceal any thing that 
diſtreſſes you, from me, or that I ſhould de- 
fire you to let ſorrow prey, in filence, on your 
heart, merely to ſave mine the pain of ſuffer- 
ing with you. No, I conjure you to ſpeak 
freely to me, and if I cannot cure, I will at 
leaſt ſoothe, your anxiety, if real, and endea- 
vour to laugh you out of it, if imaginary, 


{= Ws have 1 a very agreable . r 
theſe ten days paſt, at Straffon Hill lord 
Mount Willis.— He has lived abroad, chiefly 
in Italy, theſe ten years; yet is not infected 
with foreign fopperies, and can reliſh both 
| the 
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t by WY 

hat! We food, and manners, of his native coun» 
a „ . sir John met him laſt, at Faris, from 
SO F 


hence he is but Jr returned. 


2 4 Ladyſhip affects all the lively galantry, d'une 
ame Frangoiſe, but is, unfortunately, en- 
ö 9 cumbered, with all the clumſy aukwardneſs, 
of a vulgar Engliſh- woman. Sir James plays 
= deep, and has loſt conſiderably. Lucy ſeems 
hurt, at the latter part of this account. The 


| Hes tells us, that Sir Janes Miller, and his 
cara ſpoſa, are univerſally ridiculous. Her 


r- goodneſs of her heart is inexhanſtible. . 
that | 
* TRE approach of a certain deſirable event, 
No” with that of winter, will, I hope, ſoon afford 
_ me the pleaſure of embracing my dear Emily, 
oy, and her lord. We ſhall return to London, in 
ak : ten or twelve days. Have you made any diſ- 
at | covery, in the ferra incognita of Sir James 
ca- Thornton's heart? Does Fanny Weſton till 
# | ſigh in concert with the olian lyre ? or have 
9 95 the equinoctial blaſts ſo chilled her flame, that 
Fo | ſhe prefers a warm room, and chearful com- 
* pany, to lonely meditation, and ſoft ſounds ? 
4 How does lady Harriet bear this ſecond 
| 


how 


— 


inflancs, of captain Barnard's perfidy ? ang 
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4 


1 
- 
2 


in one 


two, I ſhall, for the preſent, bid you adieu. 


letter, than you may be inclined to anſwer, inf 


I find myſelf ina very impertinent mood ; 
that I may not aſk more queſtions, 
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LETTER XILVI. 
* WooDVILLE, To Lady STRAFFON, 


FES, my dear Fanny, I am now, thank 
| heaven, ſafely arrived at Woodfort— 
1 ; ald I had never left it! I think even the 
ec, and every thing in it, is altered, dur- 
a ſhort abſence, of twelve days. The 
es have loſt their verdure, and the birds 
ſe to ſing. But though the autumnal ſea- 
may have produced theſe effects, I begin 
fear there is a greater change in me, than 
any of the objects that ſurround me. 


ET am I in the ſpring of life, not ripened 
tn to ſummer ; while like a blaſted flower, 
rink, and fade, - Say, Fanny, why is 
s The animal, and vegetable world bloom 
heir proper ſeaſon, youth while amongſt. 
e whom we call rational, grief ſteals the 
. from the downy cheek, and flowing 
== oft dim the brilliant eye. Lord Sey- 
jur is unhappy; Thornton ſighs; and my 
ed lord, ſeems wretched ;—need ] go on, 
d cloſe the climax, with my breaking heart! 
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 CH1DE me, or chide me not, the ſecrets 4 
out; I am undone, my ſiſter! in vain lord 


Woodville ſtrives, beneath the maſque of 9 
tendernels, to act A Pare; which he no 0 I 


1 
HAST, 


he ſmilcs. 


O, Fanwy! tell me how have I offended | 
him! how loſt that heart, which formed my 
utmoſt bliſs! let me blot out that paſſags, 
with my, tears; it cannot, muſt not be.— I " 
will not live, if I have loſt his love. Why 4 1 
are not you now here, to flatter me— to tell 
me that my fears are groundleſs, and that be 
ſighs, from habit, or from chance? 


Y 
By 
* 


Ah, no! o! Go he whom I adore, has 9 
failed to blind me, I cannot, if I would, be 
now deceived. Yet, if I have erred, why | ; 
does he not ſpeak out, and tell me I have 
done wrong? Believe me, Fanny, I have | 4 
tried my! heart, examined every hidden thought i q K 
that's there, and cannot find out oy: that 
ſhould offend him. 
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[RE all men thus inconſtant ? I was too 
ig to mark Sir John's behaviour, when 
were married, firſt. A ſudden ray of 
E, now dawns:upon me; perhaps the great 
t his ff tion of my lord's ſpirits, while we re- 
ſt on! ® ned at York, may have occaſioned a pro- 
Fad ; 7 jonate degree of languor— perhaps he 
c: gain recover his natural chearfulneſs, and 
Ir poor Emily may again be happy 
aps! will ſtrive to hope the beſt, 
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nv no thoughts of going to London _ 
ways pur poſed lying in, at Woodfort—I 
0 flattered myſelf, you would be with me, 
chat hour of trial; but I do not now ex- 
ct it—T know Sir John would not conſent 
your running the hazard of travelling, in 
ur preſent ſituation, as it has formerly been 
ill conſequence, to you, I therefore releaſe 
dear Fanny, and deſire ſhe may not ſuffer 
leaſt anxiety, on my account. 


WI rinD myſelf winch” more at eaſe, than 
ea 1 began this letter, and I muſt affirm, 
ougz in contradiction to your opinion, that 
during forth our diſtreſſes, in the boſom of 
| friend, affords, at leaſt, a temporary re- 
2 - lief, 
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LETTER XLII. 
1 | dy WooDVILLE, To Lady STRAFFON, 


| My dear FANNY, ; | 
HERE never ſure was fach a man, as 
I lord Woodville—he is not only deter- 
bed to preſerve my affection, but to rob me 
de poor conſolation, of complaining that 
o longer poſſeſs his. In ſpite of all the 
Wins 1 have taken, to conceal the anguiſh. 
my heart, he has certainly perceived it, 
dd by the moſt tender and intereſting con- 
rſation, had well nigh led me into a con- 
ſion, of my being unhappy. 


| THANK heaven, I ſtopped juft ſhort of 
at- had I avowed it, he doubtleſs would 
Nee aſked the cauſe, and artfully have 

aw me in, at leaſt tacitly, to reproach his | 
nduct. O never ! never, Fanny, can 1 be 
pable of that indiſcretion. 


BU T were I weak, or mean enough, to 
o it, I have now no reaſon for complaint 
s tenderneſs, politeneſs, and attention, are 
nabated. No other perſon, but myſelf, could 

— 5 poſſibiy 
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| poſſibly perceive the ſmalleſt alteration in YN 
conduct; and I begin to hope, that my «il 
prehenſions have had no other — 1 
than an extremity of delicacy, bordering opal 1 
weakneſs, in myſelf. A thouſand, nay tf 1 
thouſand women, might, and would be b 6 | 
with ſuch an rang and tender huſband 1 | 
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1 AM PD to tell you hos Sir Jana 
Thornton leaves us, to morrow ; he is ti I 
ſet out, immediately, on the grand tour, MY 3 | 
lord has in vain endeavonred to find out thi 
ſource of his melancholy; - we can diſcove ; 
nothing, but that he is unhappy, which q 
am ſincerely ſorry for, as he really is th 
| moſt agreeable unaccompliſhed young man, 9 4 
ever was . with. b 
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8 Hard affects to appear thankful I 1 
for her eſcape from captain Barnard ; bol 
finds his elopement a caufe for e 000 1 1 
his lady's account. Sir Harry is ſo much 
enraged, at his - ſon's neglect of him, 3 
that he begins to be reconciled to his wife's 1 
conduct, and ſpeaks of him, with more acri- 
mony, than of her. Indeed, I think Mr. 
| Ranſ. ll 
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ES 
5 K dansford highly to blame, for refuſing to 
my lf tend his father, upon ſuch an occaſion. 
2 | Fanny Weſton is 4 la mort, at Sir James" 
ba 1 hornton's quitting us. That love is the 
Fe 4 rauſe of her mourning, I well know, but 1 
1 = begin now to apprehend that Sir James, and 
a ot lord Seymour, is the object of her paſſion. 
9 


he has a much better chance, in this caſe, 


ton knew of her affection for him, he would 


* ' endeavour to make her happy. 

ut m Aras! if he loves another, how impoſ- 
ſcore ſible ! I fancy he is enamoured, of one of the 
hich | miſs Withers's, —His fortune and family are 
is the ſach, that I do not believe he would be re- 
an, jected; yet I could not wiſh him ſucceſs, for 


poor Fanny Welton's ſake, 
* 
Mex more eaſily ti 3 over an un- 


bim fair one is abſolutely confined to the ſame ſpot, 
if where ſhe firſt beheld her charmer, and where 
(cri. every object reminds her, that here he ſat, 
Mr. W: lked, or talked. | 
and. D 4 I AM 


= than the other, for I am perſuaded if Thorn- 


happy paſſion, than women. Diſſipation, 
change of place, and objects, all contribute 
WF to their cure; while perhaps the poor ſighing 


3 % 
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I aw perſuaded there is a great deal = 
in theſe local memento's, than lovers ar 1 
willing to allow. I therefore ſhall not oppot 


Fanny Weſlon's going to London, 2 ſhelf 
ſhould again propoſe it. 


SIR William and lady Lawſon are to dine 1 
with us, this day.— will try to muſter a | 
my ſpirits, to receive her. I would not, for i 
the world, make her unhappy, by giving her 
the leaſt room to Tuſpett, that I am ſo. f 


71 


ApꝛiEU , my deareſt 1 to you, and | I 
you only, I can, without bluſhing, diſcover bk 
all the weakneſs of a heart, that truly, and 
ſincerely loves you. 


E. Woopviükx. 


P. 8. I have, this moment, ordeal a M 
meſſage from my lord, to let me know that 
he ſhall ſpend three or ſour days, in hunting, 
with Sir William Atkinſon, J am glad of 
any thing that can amuſe him, NEL 
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LETTER XLVII. 
ady STRAEFON, To Lady WOODVILLE. | 


| CanNoT expreſs how much my dear 
Emily's laſt letters have affected and 
nreſſed me, —Your being unhappy is cer- 
ay ſufficient to render me ſo; and what 
ds to my concern, is, my being abſolutely 
capable of affording you the leaſt conſola- 
dn, as I am utterly ignorant of the real cauſe 
your affliction. I ſometimes think, that it 
only a phantom, conjured up by your too 
elicate apprehenſions; and is, of courſe, 
zerely imaginary.— At other times, the 
atural inconſtancy of men, alarms me with 
idea of Lord Woodville's having met, at 
ork, or elſewhere, ſome object, that may, 
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@ 1 ra time, divide his heart with yous | 

nat 

g. OnskRVE, my deareſt Emily, that this! is 
of ere conjecture ;—but we mult take certain 


oſitions for granted, before we can reaſon. 
pon any thing. Now do not ſtart, when 1 
ell you, I had much rather your uneaſineſs: 
zould ariſe, from the latter ſource, than the 
ormer ;—though.. I ſhould conſider, even a: 
| | 'D * | trans 
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$8 THE DELICATE DISTRESS: 
tranſitory alienation of his affection, as a 


| misfortune. 


- LET us now fonts this to be the caſe, 
and then ſee how far you have reaſon to be 


- diſtreſſed, by ſuch an incident. The paſſions 


of the human mind, are, I fear, as little 
under.our command, as the motions of our 


_ pulſe :—you have, therefore, juſt as much 
| reaſon, to reſent your huſband's becoming 
enamoured, of another perſon, as you would 


have to be offended, at his having a fever. 
Bur if, in conſequence of that delirium, 
he ſhould facrifice your peace to the gratifi- 
cation of his paſſions, by an open and avowed 
purſuit of the beloved object; or otherwiſe 


rendered you unhappy, by unkindneſs, 


neglect, you might then have ſome cauſe to 
complain; but if he be unfortunate enough to 


feel an unwarrantable paſſion, and keeps that 


feeling all his own, his merit riſes above hu- 


manity, and he ought to become almoſt an 


object of adoration, to *. | 


Has he not fled from this alluring charmer ? 
Has he not hid his paſſion from the world, 
nor wounded even your pride? Is not his 

5 | tender - 
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tenderneſs and kind attention, ſtill unremitted 


towards you? Indeed, my Emily, allowing 
theſe to be matters of fact, you owe him 
more, than you can ever pay. Conſider what 
his regard to you muſt be, that can pre- 
vail on him to ee is paſſion, to your 
FRG TE 


Tarn do not, I implore you, my dear 


child, by even the leaſt appearance of diſtreſs, 


aggravate his, but be aſſured, that from a 
heart, where honour is the ruling. principle, 


| you have every thing to hope, and that the 
tranſitory gloom, which now affects him, 


will be ſucceeded, by the brighteſt triumph ; 

and that his reaſon and his virtue will both 
join in ſecuring his affection to you, upon a 
more ſolid, and permanent foundation, than 
it could ever have been, if this accident had 


not happened. 


I HAvx gladly laid hold on what you will 


think the greateſt evil, lord Woodville's 
having conceived an involuntary paſſion, But 


formidable as that may appear to you, be- 


lieve me, Emily, it is of little conſequence, 


compared to what both he, and you muſt 


_ "ws ſhould there be found no real cauſe ow” 
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your diſtreſs. A mind ſo unhappily turned, 


as yours would then appear to be, muſt be 
incapable of receiving or adminiſtring content. 


I am ſhocked, at the horrid idea, and will not 
dwell upon it, longer. 


As I keep all your letters in a particular 
drawer of my deſk, in looking for your laſt but 
one, chance preſented me with your firſt letter, 
from Woodfort, where you ſet out a ſtrenuous 
advocate, for the exiſtence of terreſtrial felicity. 
Fallacious as the opinion may be, I am truly 


ſorry you have had any reaſon, to alter your 


ſentiments ; but let it, at leaſt, conſole you, 
that if you are not an example of your own 
argument, there is no ſuch thing as an 


exception to the general rule, that happineſs 
3s not, nor ever will be, the lot of hu- 


man nature, till perfection becomes inherent 
to it. 


TH E ſubjects of this letter, have ſunk 


my ſpirits, ſo much, that I fear I ſhall rather 


increaſe; than leſſen your depreſſion, if 1 
purſue them farther. I will, therefore, 


change to one that ought to give me pleaſure, 
and will, 1 hope, afford you ſome, 


Lok 
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Lorp Mount Willis, thoroughly apprized 


of our dear Lucy's former attachment, to Sir 
James Miller, has declared a paſſion for her, 
in the moſt polite and elegant terms, that 
can be imagined. Senſibility, he fays, is, 
with him, the higheſt mark of virtue; and 
a heart, that could feel what hers has ſuffered, 
for an unworthy object, muſt be capable of 


the higheſt tenderneſs, for one who can, at 
leaſt, baaſt the merit of Tg — of her 


charms. 


? 
N 


in favour of this charming man, for ſuch, 
indeed, he is; though I can ſee ſhe likes 
him, full as well, and muſt neceſſarily approve 
him, mych more, than ſhe ever did Sir James 
Miller, 


Bur tas declared ſhe would never marry, | 


and that ſhe would leave her fortune, to my 


Emily. — I know this dwells, on her mind, 


though it never did, on mine; for I have as 
little faith, in the vows of diſappointed lovers, 
as in the promiſes of ſucceſsful ones. How- 


ever, I both hope, and believe, that lord 


Mount Willis will triumph over her ſcruples, 


VVV and 


A LITTLE falſe 3 bas, as 3 
vented Lucy from declaring her ſentiments, 
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and that I ſhall have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
her the happy _ of that Sep amiable 


man. 


a ſorry you. are to loſe Sir James 
Thornton; but perhaps the want of his com- 
pany, may induce lord Woodville to come to 
London; and I ſhould rejoice, at any cauſe, 
that could produce that effect, for I cannot 
bear the thoughts of your lying-in, in * 


country. - 


Fanny Weſton is not of a temper to break 
her heart for love; but I would, by all 
means, have her come to town. Her aunt, 
lady Weſton, talks of going to Bath, next 
month,and if Fanny chuſes to accompany her, 
I will anſwer for it, that, that gay ſcene of 
diſſipation, will ſoon conquer an hopeleſs 
paſſion, whether lord Seymour, or Sir James 
Thornton, be the object. 


Wx arrived in Hill-ſtreet, laſt Thurſday ; 
to-morrow, Sir John is to place my little 
Edward, at Eton. The ſimple mama will 
feel the loſs of her dear play- fellow, but the 
prudent mother will bleſs the memory of 

Henry 
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Henry the Sixth, who inſtituted that noble 
foundation. 


TRE accounts we have received of Sir 
James Miller, are ſhocking.— He has been 
obliged to quit Paris, on account of his 
debts, and is retired into ſome of the pro- 
vinces.— His lady remains in the capital, 
living away upon credit, without character. 
I bes to pity the unhappy man. 


You will eaſily perceive that this letter has 
been written, at different periods. The world 
breaks in upon me. I am embarked in the 
ſtream, and muſt be hurried away by the 
current, with ſticks, ſtraws, and a thouſand 

other inſignificant things. 


1 my dear Emily: I hope, ſoon, 
very ſoon, to ſee you—for, if the mountain 
vill not come to Mahomet, Cc. | 


F. STRAFFON, 


LE T. 
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LETTER XIIX. 
Lady WooDviLLE, To Lady STRAFFON.. 


Am ſincerely ſorry, for having given pain 
to my dear Fanny's gentle heart, as I 

cannot ſay that her participation has alleviated 
my diſtreſs. For giving the fulleſt ſcope to 
the arguments you have advanced, what do 
they prove, but that your Emily is unhappy ” 
and that ſhe knew, too well, before! You. 
ſet lord Woodville's merits in the faireſt light, 
cruel Fanny! Why could you not find out 

ſome fault in him, to make me love him leſs? 
But it is impoſſible; he is, without diſpute, 
the moſt amiable of mankind. 


I TOLD you, in my laſt, that Sir James: , 
Thornton was to leave Woodfort, the day: 
following, which was Tueſday. On Monday. 
night, he took a very polite and affectionate 
leave, of us all, and I thought appeared more- 
chearful, than he had been, for ſome time 
paſt, When we were at breakfaſt, on Tueſ- 
day, we were told Sir James had ſet out, at 
ix 0 clock; z and immediately after, my lord's: 

ſer vant 
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ſervant preſented him with a letter—he ap- 
peared to ſhew ſome emotion, while he read 
it, and ſoon withdrew to his cloſet. In leſs 
than half an hour, I received the following 
billet, with the aforeſaid letter, incloſed. 


To Lady WooDvILLE. 


* I SHOULD be unjuſt to my unhappy 
« friend, ſhould I conceal the noble and 
&« generous ſentiments he expreſſes, for. the _ 
© moſt lovely, and deſerving of her ſex; 
e and I ſhould ſtill more highly injure the 
C unbounded confidence I have in my dear 
% Emily, ſhould I prevent her receiving the 
© tribute due to that merit, which could in- 
_ © ſpire ſo truly delicate, and ſincere a paſſion. 
66 I feel I know not what kind of a mixed 
ce ſenſation, for poor Thornton; 1 both ad- 
e mire, and pity him. | 


« l woULD have delivered the incloſed, 
e with my own hand, but feared my preſence 
« might diſtreſs my Emily, or, perhaps, re- 
<« ſtrain the pity-flowing tear, which, I con- 
* els, I think his ſufferings merit. | 


wh * Adieu, my deareſt Emily. 


„% WooDvILLE. wo 
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Sir Ja. THORNTON, To Lord WooDVILLE, 


* INDEBTED as I am for many obliga- 
* tions to your lordſhip, and ſenſibly awake 
“to the warmeſt ſenſations of gratitude, I 
e could not think of quitting Woodfort, and 
England, for ever, without gratifying that 
* friendly curioſity, which has ſo often 
« ſought the cauſe of the too viſible change, 
* in my manners and appearance. You will, 

“ perhaps, be ſtartled, when I tell you, that 
this alteration is owing to yourſelf, 


e IGNORANT of every refinement, and 
ce elegance of life, diſſipated in my temper, 
and unattached to any particular object, 

by your lordſhip's friendly invitation, 1 
« arrived at Woodfort.— Heavens! what a 
© ſcene then opened to my aſtoniſhed ſenſe ! 
The ſudden effect of colours, to a perſon 
« juſt reſtored to ſight, could not be felt, 
* more ſtrongly. Every object I beheld, 
© Was new, was amiable ! yet, in this charm- 
ing groupe, my lord, there were degrees of 
© merit, and my then vacant heart dared to 
06 8 at the moſt perfect - of her ſex. 
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Need I now tell you, that lady Woodville 


was its choice! Yes, I avow it! Paſſion 
is involuntary; nor would , if I could, 
be cured of mine. 


« F8T witneſs for me, heaven, that ſen- 


ſual and abandoned, as my paſt life has 


been, no groſs idea ever mixed with hers, 


nor did her beauteous form ever raiſe 
one thought, that even ſhe need dien to 
hear. 


« ] Do not, my lord, affect to place this 


purity of ſentiment, to the account of my 


own honour, or even my friendfhip for 


you. No, I confeſs myſelf indebted for 
it, to her charming image, which ever ap- 
peared to my delighted ſenſe, accompanied 
by that uncommon delicacy, that graces 
every word, and action, of her ſpotleſs 
life. — That, like a ſacred taliſman, has 


charmed the unruly paſſions of my mind, 
and made me oy feel the puns of hope - 


leſs love. 


© Sycn a confilivn, as I have now made, 


my lord, will, I flatter myſelf, intitle me, 
| 6s both 


r 
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both to your regard, and pity. I go, 
« ſelf-baniſhed, from all that I eſteem, and 
© love; from you, and lady Woodville.— 

„% Tt would be the heighth of impiety, to 
«© doubt of her happineſs: and a long con- 
„ tinuance of the bleflings you now enjoy, 
* is the kindeſt wiſh that I can make for 


% you, Felicity like yours, admits of no 
addition. | 


ec gan you have read this, my lord, 
e burn, and forget it, but let not the un- 
% happy writer be totally baniſhed from your 
« remembrance. Conceal my preſumption, 
from the too lovely lady Woodville, leſt - 
© her reſentment ſhould be added to the 
& miſeries of, 
Lour unhappy "ITY 

"6 Jams THORNTON,” 


O Fanny, I am diſtreſſed, been meaſure, 

dy theſe two letters! Why did this weak 
young man place his affections, upon me? 
Why not beſtow them, where they were 
bkely, if not certain, to meet with a return? 
It is ſaid, that love is involuntary; but I be- 
heve it is only ſo, in very young, or enervated 
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minds. —If we will not ſtruggle with our 
paſſions, they will ſurely overcome us; but 


they may certainly be weeded out, before 
they have taken too deep root, | 


1 AM doubly diſtreſſed, by this unlucky 
attachment,—Poor Fanny Weſton ! her paſſion, 
for Sir James Thornton, is but too viſible ;— 
Would it not be cruel, to attempt her cure, 
by letting her into this ſecret? I know not 
how to act.— Why did. my lord reveal his 
fooliſh letter? or why did he not figh, in 
ſecret, and conceal his ill-placed love? O 
theſe audacious men! they dare do any 
thing. de: | 


THERE is, however, a degree of modeſty, 
in his keeping the ſecret, while he was here. 
I am convinced, if he had given the lighteſt 
hint of it, I ſhould have deteſted him : even 
as it is, I feel myſelf offended, and in a very 
aukward ſituation. I ſhall certainly . bluſh, 
when I fee my lord; and yet, why ſhould I 
be humbled, by another perſon's folly? What 
| huſband, but mine, would have put ſuch a 
letter, into the hands of a wife? Such a 
mark of confidence, ought to raiſe me, in 
my own * as it is an undoubted proof, 

that 
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that I ſtand high, in his. Pleaſing reflec- 15 


tion ! dwell upon my mind, and baniſh 
every gloomy thou ght, that has obtruded 


As Lucy's happineſs is of infinite conſe- 
quence to mine, I hope ſoon to hear, that 
ſhe is WT. Mount Willis. 

Your's, as uſual, 


E. WOODVILLE, 


LET; 
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LETTER L. 


Lady sraarros, To Lady WoopyILLE. 


CannoT ſee why my dear Emily ſhould 

be hurt, or offended, at Sir James Thorn- 
ton's innocent paſſion ? had he dared to avow 
it, to you, it would have loſt Phat title, and 
ſhould have been conſidered as an inſult ; but 
let the poor youth ſigh, in peace, "its few 
months, and I will venture to promiſe, that 
he will get the better of his folly.—Dying 


for love, is a diforder, that comes not t withia 
our bills of MN 


Nor but 1 b that : a long and | habirual 
fondneſs, founded on reaſonable hopes, will, 
| when 2 — life, with 3 it. 


« O the ſoft commerce! O the tendey ties! 

« Cloſe twiſted with the fibres of the heart, 
Which broken, break it, and drain off the ſoul 
Of human joy, and make it pain to live.” 


ByT theſe are not the ſort of feelings, 5 
with which maſters and miſſes, who fancy 
chemſelves in _ are commonly affected; 


for 
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for though youth is the ſeaſon, when we are 


moſt capable of receiving ſtrong impreſſions, 
it is alſo the ſeaſon, when they are moſt eaſily 
eraſed, I think I might venture to pro- 
nounce, that there are. not five hundred 
couples, in the cities of London and Weſt- 
minſter, who are married to their firſt love, 
and yet I firmly believe there are, at leaſt, ten 
times that number, of happy pairs; ;, if ſo, 
what becomes of the firſt paſſi on? n 


1 
* 


''To by ſure, we, now add then, meet with 
a fooliſh, obſtinate heart, that cheriſhes its 
own miſery, and preſerves the image of ſome 
worthleſs object, to the laſt moment of its 


exiſtence. Among this ſimple clafs, I fear I 
| ſhall be neceſſitated to rank my ſiſter Lucy; 
for though ſhe does not pretend to have the 


ſmalleſt objection, to lord Mount Willis, yet 
can ſhe not be prerailed * to 8 a final | 


yes. 


Hrs behaviour, on this. occafion, is truly 
noble; for though I believe that never man 
was more in love, he has made it a point, 
both with Sir John, and me, not to preſs 
Luey, for her conſent. I fear Sir John will 
grow wed at laſh, and, F . , hurry her 

into 
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into a denial, which ſhe will have reaſon to 
_ all the days of her life. 


ww] ſhe Will now have ne . 
to recollect herſelf, as Sir John has, this 
day, received a ſummons, to attend his aunt, 
lady Aſton, who is dying, and will probably, 
leave Lucy a large legacy. — That poor idiot, 
Sir James Miller, has mortgaged the laſt foot 
of his eſtate; but then he has got rid of his 
wife. she died, of a fever, at Paris, „twelve 
days ago. Upon the whole, I think fortune 
has been kinder to him than he deſerved. : A 


Iam much pleaſed with lord Woodville” 5 
behaviour, in regard to the letter; but, ig- 
deed, my dear, you treat theſe. trifling mat- 
ters, much too ſeriouſly ; and leſt I ſhould 
myſelf grow grave upon the ſubject, I ſhall 
bid you, adieu. 5 | 


— 


F. SraArron. 
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_ E 155 T E R II. 
Lad WoopriLs, To Lens sraarron. 


Dear Fanny, La 
HAvx not been well, theſe three or four 
days, —Lady Lawſon, who is fo good to 

© with me, and all the Sages Femmes, about 
me, think that a certain event is nearer, than 
b apprehended. My lord's foſter ſiſter, who. 
has been brought to bed, about five weeks, is 
now in the houſe, and every thing | is prepared 
for my agcouchement. 8 


Mx lord's tenderneſs ſeems Joubled, on 


chis occaſion. - — He ſcarce ever leaves my . 


apartment; he reads to me, with his eyes 
oftener fixed on my countenance, than the 
book, and ſeems to watch every change in 
my looks. — What a wretch have I been, 
Fanny ! to ſuſpect this amiable man, of want 
of love? Would it not be ſinning againſt. 
him, yet more highly, to let him know my 
crime, by aſking his forgiveneſs, for 1 un- 
juſt ſuſpicions 2 4 


, — 


A 
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No, I will bluſn in ſilence, and humble 


myſelf before heaven, and you, who alone are 


conſcious of my folly. Pardon, thou great 
firſt Author of my happineſs! and thou dear 


parent: ſiſter, gifardian of my youth, excuſe 


my weakneſs, that had well nigh daſhed the 
cup of bleſſing from me, or e er it t with 


Wenne ihr erer! 


I xIAR my der lords wust voice, in- 


| qoting iger rd come, my lever 
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Lord WooDviLLE, To Lady STRAFFORN, | 


"IO the RR letter. J 


. Jr to my ie lady Strafſon, to 5 Str 
cc: John, to miſs Straffon, and to all who” 
e love my Emily! I have the Sera 
to inform you, that ſhe has, this day, 


* made me the happy father, of a lovely” 


boy ! and is herſelf as well, as her ſitua- 
ion en admit. My ſiſter Lawſon, lady 
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Bird WooDvILLE, To Land Boy 1 
1 — . | 
Have been at home, now, above a week, 
yet have purpoſely avoided writing to you, 
as your laſt interdicted me from mentioning 
the only ſubie ect, of which I am capable of 
thinking. 0 Lehe Sir 1 It is in vain to diſ- 
2 -guiſe it; 9 ad, aud heart, ate filled with | 
her, alone! Upon the exertion af any pain- 
ful act of 8 Ve flatter ourſelves that ve 
have. abf alot 5, of conquered its oppoſite" Mee, 
or weakneſs; es - vanity ? triumphs,” and like 
the French, we frequently chant out Fe Deum, 
Without having gained a Victory. | 


* 


— % — —-— 


* 


"Tax much I fee] that this has hb my 
caſe. I begin to fear, that I ſhall not even 
be capable of diſguiſing my unhappineſs ; 
and of practiſing that diſſimulation, which, 
in my ſingular e ſhould be deemed a 
virtue. 5 


"i HAVE A jþ that lady Woodville | | 
3 . _ wept much ; I once furprized her 
E " n 


” «a 4 
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| alone, in'a flood of tears. $ could not bear 
them ; they reproached me, Seymour ! but 
it was with filet anguiſh. I preſſed to know 
the canſe of her diſtreſs : had- ſhe revealed 
it, and but once upbraided me, though in 
the gentleſt terms, I fear I ſhould have thrown 
away the maſk, avowed my paſſion, and quitted 
her, for ever. | 46.8 


Bur her ſoft nature knew not how to 
chide, and ſeemed alarmed for fear ſhe had 
offended. , Her ſuffering gentleneſs unmanned 
me quite, . or rather, on the inſtant, it re- 
ſtored all that is worthy of the name of man, 
my reaſon, and my virtue : and I dare hope, 
that, from that time, ſhe has been well de- 
ceived, and that I only, am the victim, of my 
own weakneſs.” | 


* — 
— gn; —_ 


1 at. addreſs this letter, to London; I 
think it is more likely that it ſhould 'meet 
You, there, at preſent, than at the Hot wells. 
I intreat you will wait upon the marchioneſs, 
and tell her, Seymour, what my heart in- 
dures; let me, at leaſt, have ſome merit, 
from the ſacrifice I have made, and. not be 

deemed ungrateful, or inſenſible, by her. 


o 
* o —— 
21 2 
- £ — 
1 2 a 


all 
® 
+ 
Fl 
7 i 
. 3 
. 1 
bi 17 4 
- _ . 
J . "1 
i þ 'S. 1 
_\ 
ba _ 
$*-114\ 
5 N 1 
k 1198 
I if 0; * 
L 
111 
Wnt 4 N 
7 I N 
rr % | 
18 : 1 N 
1 i. 
8 ih 
SS 7 247 
e 
in ' N 
1 4. ' 
1 ” \ 
10 N f 
y : 
1 
1 | * 
4 p 
1 fl 4 
= J 1 
8 r 
14 4 * [4 
L.%., hk ji 
þ * I 
1 aff 
l q* 7 : 
B45: 19 + 
? 1 is k 
e 
47 E 
0 R * 
1 ; 4 \ 
HE 4 
1 1; 
185.4 | M0 
LOR ; BEL 
f 
1:5: 8301 
WER . 
18 W 15 
14 D \ 
e 
18 f 
1 $40 
8 i © 1 7 
' 
4 . [ i 
vez : t 
EE. * 
ng _ 
1 14 
\ * 1:40! 
N 1 1 [ 
. hal a : 
7 h 
y ry 7 7 
1 '4y; | 
T5 4 . 0 
EA 
14 
14 ' 
Lk F408 
4 | Ky 
169 A.. 
"Af | 
In HT 
; . 
[1 1 
: + aw ! 
4 45 N 
7 114 
Nee 
. 
£ ſt: 
bt 
0 10 ? \ 
* 14 4 44 
"RY 
! $494. + 
+ $17"; 
2 bi „ 
3 1 þ 
17 Ll 
\ F1 
al 
F (1 
[4 F 4 4 
1 
od | 
17 OY 
117-0 il 
X ! 
So iy 
1. 
1 f » 
Ch i 1 7 . 
L* 5% f, Ti 4 
14 4 ; 
14 1 $ 
e 1 
s © PLOKB 
| ', Fir off 
' i _ 
19 3 
7 & ; 
ny. . 
HS . 
. b F 
1 | N 
1 9 ly 7 
F a 
1 44 nn 
19 
r TR iP 
3 SL 1 
” {RIP 
1 
; AJ 4 
F 1 
' 2 
* 
Cal . 
122 
o 1 
» 3 N. 
Os 
1M 
R moan 
£53 
1 1 
| i 
p » 4 
© 4 1 1 
9 
45 
WT 
4 yy 
* pF 4; 
. 
TY 
* 5 
1 4 
' 
4 
Ly 4 
+ "> 
/ 1 
I 
39 o 
A 
* 


OC" = 4 
* » -_- — * 
A —ꝓꝓꝓ—&—S2˖2 — — 
— es EIA a 
— —— TLK Ap vr ne S — 


— — Sy 
: 


— 4.5 a 
— — — 
— 2 —_ 4A 
* — 
— —ä—ũ—hm— —ͤ—fĩẽ — — e IPO 
— 
* 


Ir 


Ix you hear any thing of Rans ford, let me 
know it.-—His father is outrageous, at 3 
|  condy®, and even I think he is much to 
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_ 4 Wen To fiend WOODYILARY 


A THE Voast 1 bas 8 


1 An bneraly forry, forgo your relplng into | 
ways a ſtate of miſery. 1 confeſs 1 chonght 
you in the ſureſt train for happineſs, as. t 
having conquered ourſelves, is. the only ſu 
ject I know, for real exultation. But 5 — 
conduct has been truly noble, and t 
perſon has ſuffered, from what 1 now con- 
ſider as your own misfortune, no one can 
have a right, to reproach JOB. z., and. it is for 
your own ſake, alone, that I now intreat you, 
to ſtruggle, with your too partial amen. 
to an ee Wenn e Wc idgit 


a 


> 


1 deſire me to "acquaint hr with. the | 
| late of your heart; can you ſuppoſe me ſo 
weak, as to comply with your requeſt, were 
it within my power ? But 1 muſt travel, ſaws 
miles, to afford the fugitive conqueror, the 
triumph you deſigned. — She ſet out, from 
London, five days ago, with your friend 
Ransford.—I hear they intend to make the 

| tour. 
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tour 4 Italy, together. Proſp poems gelen, 
and calm ſeas, attend them l. f—_ - 

You 1 when a lady i hs bent upon tra- 
velling ſtie cam eaſily ſupply herſelf with a 
Ciciſteo; and I fancy that Ransford will be a 
much more agreeable companion, upon this 
patty," than your lordſhip'could poſſibly ha 

been. He carries not the ſtings « of gate: : 
about Him; the bane of joy, or peace ! his 


$ 


neglet of His fa her, may ſometimes, poſſibly, 
cond" his gatety, büt one glance from the 
bright eyes of 1 e Ie ws ue 
ape te goon. IF ine 1 
"WIL. you We be for owning that 
1 ah ttaulported, 'at their union ? Would to 
beaven; that you cou] receive Joy from | » 
alſo/#: Had ſhe fallen lower than ſhe has done, 
it might have mor tied your pride; but if 8 
you can diveſt yourſelf of ſelf-love, you muſt 
allow that Ransford is more calculated'for a. 
lover; than you are. T think he bows, With's: | 
etter grace,” ſings charmingly, dances ſuper- 
latively well, is more adroit in his perſon, is: 
above an inch taller, five years younger, Lg 
has ten times w_ . ee 
Sgt got . FE] Md hems 


en f bao 8 2 
5 5 
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| I'noru hope, and believe, that they are 
married ; and as Ransford does not want 
penetration, he may poſſibly. have, diſcovered 
pour attachment to her; he will, therefore, 
probably, prevent her returning to oy = Fe | 
for ſome years. Let her but, keep opt of 


your. Way, and 1. N . ane. of 
ber. 


n all. Ti. 4 


0 "the , my 4 Woodville, let 3 
late your eſcape, from that Circe ! and xe- 
joice with you in the amiable; character of her, 
whom Providence has e, to Mics Jour 
byture. _ 1 8 1 nf 
I nave. 1 that will . me, in 


London, for this month to come; the mo- 
ment that is finiſhed, I. will fly to Woodfort, 


and hope to find you, and every one there, 


as happy, as they ought to be; to wich for 
more, were vain. | 1 
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1E ER nv.” 9 
15 Lird Woo vit, To Lord SEY ov! . ; 


H OW could my eruel friend attempt to ö 
Jeſt,” with miſery like mine! It is im- ; 
poſſible It muſt not, cannot be! the mar- 

eee gone off with Ransford ! by heaven, 
it is falſe, though thou,” my deareſt, trueſt 
| 7 — avetr it! Lou thought to cure my 
"paſſion , by this legend; burt you have blown 
| Wa flees ing embers; to'a flame; and honeſt : 
7 Ano fot the fury” ſhe Ty a _. 
fuel to the fire. 38 33 
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9 * We FO! wil ! why Ransford knew her not, | 
; 4 Weeks ago. Their firſt meeting was alt 
. Vork. —He muſt have ſeen her paſſion.— She 
could not diſguiſe it; nay, I know ſhe would 
5 not—ſhe is n — | 
$7 War, e ſhould you treat me like 
a child, and ftrive to impoſe impoſſibilities, 
upon me? how can a heart, that has felt, 
what yours has done, ſport with a lover's an- 
' guiſh? I am impatient, till I ſend off this, 
Hi by the meſſenger, you may reſtore my 
. E6 peace, 
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For pity ſake, my fi 
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have cauſe 
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ther ſleep, 
anſwer. 1 ſhall do neithe 
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peace, and clear her honour. O! you have 
tion, you 


ſet my boſom 
quench the blaze, leſt 


ms at nec Fe 


TS” 22 . 4 Foes Der * — 
—— — — — — — — 
= — — — — X ery ens en en” waa n oy i - 
— — ——ẽ — — — 4 = — " __ pay — + . > 2 — 2 2 * G— - 
— — —-— — — ' — : ——— IEEE — — 2 OE end 


— — 


R DELICATB ET RBSS. 185 


7 I 2 Fo. 4 2% h = 8 7 , x -- 2 1 
ved nor 0 Aon OH 150 ie bas eg 


1 wk gpu T'T'E R LV. in 26% 


an If Sit el eld 28: (2050p: 


' Li Sevion} ne WoowwuuEz> 
Dat tal 6mHib TO. 


ELL eit thou call thyſelf diſ- 
tracted, Woodville ! and I, as ſuch, 

can pity; And forgive. thee. —Yet muſt I not 
become infected by, thy folly, op tant. thee 
dike ee child, indeed. 


921 223 1 11 


As would 1 net babe betet 90 a x kalle 
hood, eden o have cured you of your weak- | 
Ban: for I cannot call it paſſion, ſo neither 
ſhalt I footh you, now, by contradicting the 
truth that I have already aſſerted; and how- 
ever impoſlible, it may appear to you, that 
the marchioneſs ſhould ſo quickly,enter. into 
any engagements with Ransford, it is molt 
certain, that they left London, in the ſame 
poſt chaiſe, on Monday ſennight, and that 
ſhe declared her intention of viſiting Italy, to- 
my ſiſter Sandford, who was extremely ſean- 
dalized at her behaviour, with regard to Mr. 
- Ransford, during the ſhort time ſhe ſtaid in 
town, ſince they returned from Torx. 
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86 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 
Be aſſured that I am ſincerely affected, by 
the miſerable condition of your mind.— I can- 
not help conſidering you as in a late of faſci- 
nation; for if your reaſon could operate, at 
all, you could not poſſibly be aſtoniſhed, that a 
woman, who had jilted you, four years ago, and 
preferred age, and diſeaſe, to you, when ſhe 
profeſſed to Tove you, and when it was in 
your power to marry her, ſhould abandon you, 
now, that ſhe cannot be your wife, for : a hvely, 
_ agreeable man, who is, probably, as much en- 
amoured of her, though not n ſo roman tic, 
as your lordſni p. 8 


* 


141 
1 


As you are not, at preſent; in a ſituation to 
6 receive any benefit, from the admonitians of 
friendſhip, I ſhall reſerve. my ſentiments, for 
a fitter occaſion, and not- detain your Fein 
. longer, than while I ſubſcribe myſelf 


Still yours. 


SEYMOUR. 
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Lord Wo ODVILLE, 7. Lord SE7MOUR.. 
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7 ES, Seymour, 1 vin own I hui Biba 
mad; I wake, as froma dream: yet why, 


L "= N 
* 7 
13 


=p my cruel friend, have you recovered 
me from that delirium, which: like an opiate, 


while it weakened, ſoothed my enfeebled 
ſenle, and left me ſcarce à wiſh; to ſtruggle 
with my malady! Tes, the is Bone! my 
friend repeats it, and! it muſt be true! n 


IARIED to Ransford! Can yet Wee 


| 4 it? 6 0 may the furies light their nupttal 
ay torch ” Dilſembling, cruel woman! the 
ſaw the anguiſh of my breaking heart, when 


honour triumphed over my ſelf-love, and pre- 


vented my accepting the ſacrifice ſhe offered, 
to her deſtruction. 


Paanars, that ſtung her pride; perhaps, 


ſhe loves me ſtill, but could not bear to be 
rejected by me.—Perhaps, 1 have undone 
her peace, as ſhe has. mine —O no! a 


younger, payers newer lover; - abſorbs all 
Houghts 


88 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 
_ ts of me! I am Rs,” and 1 


— not Ifabelle! my life, my foul, my y love! 5 


Do not deteſt me, Seymour ; ; x would, but 
cannot ea, this diſeaſe. 


a 1883 Pe 1 F . 1 
8 2 — * 


5 Tur moment I had ſent off Williams, wid ; 
my laſt to you, I ordered my horſes, and | 
rode off, thirty miles, towards London, not 
only to be ſo much nearer the return of my 
expreſs, but to prevent lady Woodville from 
_ obſerving my diſtraction. 
WHEN I had got about five miles, from: 
Woodfort, I ſent back my ſervant, to let her 
know, that 1 ſhould ſpend three or four days, 
in hunting, with Sir William Atkinſon, whom 
3 Juſt then met,, going up to London. Zo 


1 nap ſetiled my plan with Williams, who 
returned, even quicker, than I thought it 
poſſible. I have now ſpent three days, at a 
wretched inn, where, were it in my choice, I 
would remain, for ever. Here I can curſe, 
and Ican weep—but the innocentlady Wood- 
ville. my be rendered unhappy, I uf _ 

She 
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She loves me, as I loved the ———; 
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ſay, you 
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Lord SEYMOUR, To Lord WoopriLLy.. 


Dear WoopviLLE, 
WRITE to you, merely 8 you de- 
fire it; for I am well convinced, that no- 

thing which I, or the greateſt philoſopher 
that ever exiſted, could ſay to you, would 
have any effect upon your mind, in its pre- 
ſent ſtate; and my own is, at this inſtant, ſo 
extremely agitated, that I am TOs. 9 
of en. at * 8 2 

1 Have, "this wer meu. A F Gem 
captain Beaumont, —The contents will amaze 
you. About ſix weeks ago, the acknow- 
ledged ſon of madame de Beaumont, was 
taken ill, of the ſmall pox; and as her-daugh- 
ter had never had it, the general, and ſhe 
thought proper to ſend her to a friend's houſe, 
leſt her beauty ſhould be CO. bythe | 
1+; | Bids 26 IS) 


FS - by” * 


Tais yorng lady, now 7 about ons who 

] bad never been out of her mother's ſi ght, be- 
Wye weren, in the — ſhe was placed 

: „ 
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in, to become acquainted with a young muſ- 
queteer, handſome, and accompliſhed, but 
without rank, or fortune. They quickly be- 
came enamoured of each other; and, at the 
end of a fortnight, eloped together, and 
got ſafe into Holland. They might, poſſibly, : 
have been overtaken, and prevented from 
marrying, if the lady, to whoſe care Maria 
Beaumont was entrufted, had not dreaded the 
violence of madame de Beanmont's temper, Tb 
mich, that fhe'did not dare to inform her, of 
the misfortune, till it was paſt es: bf + 


. Att 


In the mean time, the Joutg; and by al 
accounts, amiable, heir of the laat expired, 
in His father's arms. The violent” agitation, 
of madame de Beauthbnt's mind, threw her 
into a' raging fever. During her delirium, 
the raved,” inceſſkntly, on the ingratitude, 
and buſerels of Maria, and her bao In» 
Vilmnaviry to the e Charlotte. | 1 "193 


Tax qenenl; who now bene him 
fa as childleſs, gladly laid hold on the oppor- 
tanity of endeavouring to ragover thoſe, he 
Had formerly, not loft, but thrown away—he 
therefore prevailed on madame de Beaumont, 
6 fee Charlotte. He went himſelf ta the 


"x 


convent, 


TS, 
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convent,” and having declared his kirherts 
concealed affinity to Charlotte, he obtained 
leave from the abbeſs, to kr ber vilit her 
dying mother. 325% er oy 5 auf 
Bur no 0: totighs or pen can expreſs. the 
various emotions, of ſurprize, grief, and j Joy, 
which were occaſioned” by che ſight of 
lovely dau ghter, when ſhe: caſt herf elf at ts 
feet, to receive his betecliction. Like por 
old Lear, he would Kare © kyele” 85 her, and 
Were ett eber Tanto 
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Bor when he rl 
how, by the bedſide of madame de Beall 
mont, the unhappy woman, unable 40 ſüſtain 
the ſight of ſo much injured beauty, fainted 
quite away; 3 but the moment ſhe was re · 
covered to her reaſon, the called for Char- 
lotte, and never let her quit her fight, or 
ceaſed to pour forth bleſſings on her, 72. im- 
N her en, till ſhe expired. * 0 Nl 


n ne N ſhe intreated . 


lotte to quit the convent, and remain with 


her unhappy father, while he lived. She 
deſired that a diſpenſation from her vows, 
War * immediately dolce, from the 


. 6 


THE DELICATE DIS RES gg 
Pope, and that captain Beaumont, and lord 
Seymour might be ſent for, in order to ob: 
tain their forgiveneſs. | Bur ouly one of her 
wiſhes, was accompliſhed. — Captain Beau- 
mont arrived, about two hours before her 


feath;; ſhe . and bleſſed him. 
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0 - Hz writes 'me word, ar eie bis fa- 
100 nor himſelf, can prevail. on Charlotte, 
- to.think ; of returning i into the world again; 
bat that ſhe bas ponſented.10 go into the 
country with them, for a couple of months, 
merely in hopes of reconciling the general, 
to his youngeſt daughter. He deſires me io 
. fy, to Belleveiie, that 1 may at leaſt fee his 
filter, before ſhe is cen, a ended from e 
PL Werd, f al Arbor DA once of 10 100. 
ABU 5c) 1 od 11069 zue ig 
Fu O WoobviI IB! If, want hut wings, to 
obey. him! But, bark, my chariot. wheels 
rattle, and my impatient heart, much more 
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KNow not whether to congratulate, or | 
L condole, with my dear Seymour, 'on the 
very extraordinary events that have happened, 4 


in the Beaumont family. His feelings, 1 


know, muſt ariſe, from thoſe, of his beloved 


Charlotte; and I am, at preſent, doubt al, : 


whether ſhe will ever 15 recover, in the 

reſſ ignation, which | 
we may. ſuppoſe ſhe” bad acquired, and Was in 
full poſſeſſion of, afew weeks ago. | 5 0 5 


ALL the paſſions, af that gentle . 
muſt now be rouſed to tumult ; the fight of 
her dear Seymour, muſt give her Joy, tran- - 
ſporting joy ! which 1 is as much an enemy to 


peace, as the moſt poignant miſery. And yet, 
again, mult ſne be torn, from all the ſocial 


ties of human life; again be buried in chat 
quick een a convent! 
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Do not, my friend, indulge a ſingle 
thought of her returning back, into. the 
world,—It cannot be: Charlotte Beaumont 


will not be prevailed upon, even by the man 


ſhe loves, to break her vows to heaven: for 
though 1. believe her poſſeſſed of the moſt 


exalted virtue, ſhe cannot, poſſibly, be fr ee 


from ſuperſtition, as ſhe is both a woman, 
and a catholick. Sk tg 


13341 


"You" "vill, perhaps, PL PEI at my 
writing to you, in this ſtrain; but I would 


wich you to guard your heart, _ againſt its 


greateſt foe, agaiaſt ſelf-deluſion, Seymour! 
now, underminer of our reaſon, and 


that ly, 
our peace! that, lying, whiſpered to my weak 


preſumption, I might behold the marchioneſs, 
namoved ! Fatal, fatal error! it has undone 


me, Seymour 1, But I will kek I mean 
ſpeak, of her, no more, 


I HAVE an anecdote to tell you, which % 


convinces me, that Adam's curſe 10 wales, 
on all his offspring. 1 


* F or either, 3 
<- He never ſhall find out fit ! mate, but ſach 


As me misfortune RO him, or miſtake ; | 
oe 
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* Or whom he wiſhes moſt, ſhall ſeldom gain, 
% Through her perverſeneſs; but ſhall ſee her gained, 
« By a far worſe; or, if ſhe loves, withheld - - 
% By parents; or, his happieſt choice, too late 
cc Shall meet, already linked and wedlock-bound, 
To a fell adverſary, his hate, or ſhame: _ 

«© Which infinite calamity ſhall cauſe 
* human life, and houſhold peace confound.” 


THORN TON quitted Woodfort, 8 
ago.— The morning he went off, he left a 
letter for me, which contained an abſolnte 
declaration, of the moſt ardent paſſion, for 


lady Woodville! You may, perhaps, think 


he was a little out, in the choice of a confi- 
dant—by no means, I aſſure you. I incloſed 
his letter, immediately, to my wife, and felt 


myſelf really concerned, for his misfortune. 


Emily is certainly capable of inſpiring the 
moſt delicate paſſion ; Thornton was a ſecond 


Cymon, when he firſt ſaw her; and I may, 


with great truth, ſay, that with all the 
beauties of an Iphigene, ſhe is poſſeſſed of 
every amiable virtue, that can inſpire eſteem, 
and reſpect.— I would give millions, to nn ** 
paſſions with him. 


I can bbc hope to ar from you, while 


the hin delirium of yur happineſs, 
laſts; 
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laſts; but when you return again to. reaſon 
and miſery, I ſhall then be a proper com- 
panion, for your a n. But in every 


fituation of lit ly; l 
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L E be 1 E R TI" 
Lady srxlrrox, To Lady wow, 


to my dear Emily may yet be conſidered 
as an invalid, I think myſelf bound to 


write, every day, and every thing that can 
poſſibly contribute to her amuſement, without 


expecting, or waiting for, any acknowledge- 
ment of my eters. 


Sir John 3 laſt night, from pay- : 
ing his laſt duty, to his aunt, lady Aſton, and 


very well ſhe has paid him, for his attendance. 


She has bequeathed to him, the pleaſant 


manor of Aſhfield, which is worth, between 


eight and nine hundred pounds, a year ; and 
made him her reſiduary legatee, when he has 
paid her bequeſts, of twelve thouſand pounds 
to Lucy, a thouſand pounds, a-piece, to my 
children, and ſome few legacies, to old 


ſervants. 
7 


Y 


As ſoon as Sir John had acquainted us, 


with this agreeable news, he aſked Lucy, if 


ne was yet determined, with . to lord 
} 0D To - Mount | 
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Mount Willis? when, to my great pleaſure 
and ſurprize, the anwered, Yes, I think 1 
ſhall be ready to give bim my. hand, before 


this day ſe/nnight; 5 though Ic cannot; poſi tively, 
; fix the day, as lawyers are dilatory folks. 280 


Sin John then began to rally her, on what 


he imagined to be her attention to ſettle- 
ments, &c. aud old her that my lord and he 
would take care of all thoſe” matters, without 
her alfiſtance.—Sbe anſwered, with a very 

ſteadfaſt countenance, and determined air, 
You will pardon me, brother; for once, and 


only once, in my life, I am reſolved to act 


for myſelf. Now hear my reſolution, which 


I deſire you will communicate to lord Mount 


bk net) to-morrow . 


WIEN his lorathipigia me the OP to 
addreſs me, I had then bit five thouſand 


pounds, a fortune much too finall to be an 
object of conſideration; to him; but neither 
he, noriyou, knew, at that time, that I had 


; but a 25 even in W life.” 


Sin John attem AT) to interropr- Ty by 


| inquiting what the meant : 2 ſhe: begged that 
de would Tuffer ber to 'proceed, without in- 
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terruption, and went on. rhe ſevere treat- 


ment I met wich, from Sir James Miller, made 
me, at that time, reſolve, that 1 would never 
marry.— We little know our Own hearts, in 
many Preſenters of life; but leaſt of all, in 
this, „5 | 


Bur the extreme uch ede 11 met Sith, at 


the ſame time, from lady Straffon, laid me 
under ſuch indelible obligations, as no time, 


nor circumſtance, can ever efface, 1 then 


determined, nay declared, that I would be- 


queath my fortune, to my niece Emily ; and 
no power on earth, ſhall make me alter my 


reſolution. 

From my aunt's unmerited goodneſs to 
me, it is now in my power, to fulfil my in- 
tentions, before my death, and to give a proof, 


of that gratitude, which I owe to my more 


than ſiſter. Again both Sir John and I 
would have broken in on her diſcourls, but 
ſhe backoned lence. . 


 Waxx. this, the firſt wiſh my heart, is 
accompliſhed, I ſhall Kill have a much better 


fortune, than lord Mount Willis firſt ex · 


a with me.— But it muſt not be all his. 
> Sir 
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Sir James Miller has been, in ſome degree, 


_ conducive: to that happineſs, which I expect, 


and hope. for, from an union with his lord- 


ſhip. Sir James is poor, and wretched; 
juſtly puniſhed, for his crimes, but not re- 


warded, for the benefits, he has conferred 


on me.— Some ſmall proviſion muſt be made, 
for him, without- his. ever knowing, from 
whom he receives it. I formerly looked upon 
him, with horror, and averſion; I now con- 


ſider him, as my, benefactor; and the ſaving 


nim from the miſeries of extreme poverty, 
will relieve my mind, from a bort of mental 


debt. 


Six John, | could forbear, no longer, but 
claſping her in his arms, faid, Providence had. 
made him rich, indeed, when it beſtowed 


ſuch treaſures on him, as his wife, and ſiſter. 


Both he and I, ſald every thing, to diſſuade 


her, from her ae Wes to e but 
in vain. 1 5 7 q + 


* Ly 
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F * 


Sin John ſeemed to Np as s if be thought 
it would be better, that her generous inten- 
tions, towards. 


. 99 uo means 7 replied Lucy ; 


"IE (of 


Sir James Miller, ſhould be 
cxecnted, by lord Mount Willis, rather. than 
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Emily, but 1 do not fancy that Lucy will. 
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were there a remain of tenderneſs, for him, 
in my heart, the world ſhould not bribe -me, 
to marry its ſole lord, Generoſity ſhould 


flow, from principle, not paſſion ; and, as I 


can truly boaſt, that this action, with regard 
to Sir James Miller, ariſes from the firſt 
fource, nothing muſt change the current of 
it. My conduct, on this occaſion, is, I think, 
the higheſt compliment, that I can pay, to 
lord Mount Willis, and I have not a doubt, 
of his conſidering i it, in that light, 


' We both an in her opinion, arid 
Sir John waited on lord Mount Willis, this 
morning, to inform him, of Lucy's inten- 
tions. He ſays he never ſaw any perfon fo 


tranſported, as his lordſhip; he ſaid he had 


e looked upon Lucy, as the moſt amiable | 
of women, but that her generoſity, to Sir 
James Miller, made him now look u p to her, 
as to a ſuperior being; and that if ſhe gave 
thouſands, he ought to give ten thouſands, to 


the unhappy man, who had been, in apy 


1 ioftrumental, to his felicity. 


"*Tais will be a whimſical conteſt, I think, 


conſent to my lord's interfering, with ber 
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deſigns. At preſent, ſhe intends, to lay out 
four thouſand pounds, in an annuity, for 


Sir James; which, if he continues to live 


abroad, may erer. Aa FAT: 


I Havs been, "this Fin to e a pair 
of diamond ſhoe buckles, and a very fine 


egrette, which Sir John od 1 mean to pre- 
| ſent her with. I know, lord Mount Willis's 
famiy jewels are very rieh, but my dear 
Lucy's. virtues will outſhine them all.—In- 


deed ſhe is an honour, not only to her . 


5 but to human nature! 


Sas joins with me, in > intreating yours, 


: and lord Woodville's company, at her wed- 
diog. Surely my Emily will not refuſe us both! 


you can have no doubts but that your little 
boy will be taken every poſſible care of, and 


even a little month's abſence, from that dear 


face, on which your dotage hangs, will makes 


an amazing change for the better, in it.— He 
will be as handſome again, by the time * 
return to Woodfort. 


Ker 2 this night, to lady Harriet, 
and Fanny Weſton, to attend her nuptials.— 


All _ will fly to a wedding; ſo that you 
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will be left totally alone, if you are ſo ill- 


natured, as to ad our requeſt, 


Wo kits what a good example may 


do. The penſive lady Harriet, may, per- 


haps, be prevailed upon, to ſigh, no more, 


5 for her perjured ſwain, but may, poſſibly, be 


inclined to make ſome worthy man happy. 


As to Fanny Weſton, I am perſuaded that 


the feſtivity of a wedding, will intirely con- 
quer her hopeleſs paſſion, for the wandering 


Thornton, She is no Penelope, believe me 


aud I fancy Mr. Willis, my lord's brottier; 
will be able to baniſh the errant 1 _ 
out of her mind. Wh wk 
 Avpiev, my dear Emily. N Tings 5 
will make me happy, in your next, by telling 
me that I ſhall ſoon: have the pleaſure of ſee - 


ing you. Indeed I want nothing elſe, at 


prefenr, to com ed my felici ty. 


F. STRAFFON; 


1. E T. 
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Lady WOODVILLE, To Lady STRAFFON. 


My dear Fanny, 

AN extremely charmed, but not ſure. 
prized, at. Lucy's. conduct. — There is 
every thing to be expected, from ſenſibility, 
and delicacy, joined; but, indeed, I have 
ſcarce ever known them ſeparated, in a fe- 
male heart. Refined manners are the natural 
conſequences of fine feelings, which will, 
eyen in an untutored mind, form a ſpecies 
both of virtue, and good breeding, higher 
than any thing that is to be acquired, either 
in courts, or ſchools; but when theſe us 

gualities receiye every addition, that educa- 
tion, and example can beſtow, 


0 When youth ck ſuch bright object il more bright, 
And fortune ſets them in the ſtrongeſt light; 
4 Tis all of Heaven that we below may view, 
« And all but nn is their due. 


Tavs do I think of our he Lucy; yet 
L mak fay that ſhe has been uncommonly _ 
5 fortunate 
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fortunate, in having ſuch an opportunity, of 
exerting the noble qualities of her heart, and 
proving how much ſuperior ſhe is to the de- 
teftable meanneſs, of malice, or revenge. 
Charming girl! may ſhe be as happy, as ſhe 
deſerves ! ! 


i 


Sax, as well as you, fins intreated me to 
partake her happineſs. —Alas; Fanny! though 
grief is contagious, we cannot always ſympa- 
thize with joy — ſtrange perverſeneſs of our 

matures, that accepts the evil, and rejects the 
good! Do not, from this, ſuſpect me of 
malevolence, or ſuppoſe that I do not truly 
rejoice, in Lucy's felicity. But there is, I 
know not why, a kind of weight, that hangs 
upon my mind, which I find it impoſlible to 
remove. Perhaps, change of place, may help 
to ſhake it off. —Be' that as it may, I ſhall, 
certainly, comply with your 8, and Lucy s re- 
queſt. | 


Mr lord has kindly promiſed to accompany 
me, and our ſweet little babe is to be left 
at lady Lawſon's. Indeed, Fanny, you ſcarce 
can think What a ſaerifice I make, to quit 

185 hm, 
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him, for a day; but he will de under the 


| . of the ey of women. i 


I FEAR them is a W preparing, that' will 
trouble her repoſe. - That bad miſs Fanning !: 
what a heart muſt hers be? how void of gra- 


titude! and where that virtue is wanting, 


there can ſubſiſt no other. Neither une 
nor exam _ can __ on * mn 


1 it not "ERA that nature mould vary, 


ſo much, in the human genus, as to create a 
Eucy Straffon; and a Mary Fanning? ſo 
nearly of the ſame age, too; both deſcended 
from good families; and both well educated. 
The animal creation do not differ thus, from 
their own ſpecies. There are no furious 
ſheep, nor mild tigers. Nature is uniform, 
in all her works, but man. — Hapleſs variety !. 
ſad ſource of miſery! the tiger, and the 


lamb, are not. leſs ſimilar, than the betrayer, 


and betrayed - yet both wear the ſame form, 
and only by experience, is the difference 
found. —Nay, ſometimes, we have ſeen the 
faireſt face conceal the wes heart * as dprke | 


2 * „ Ls = 


a mortifjing ſubject; . will no more af it. 


f 6 . Fanny 
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Fanny Weſton, as you gueſſed, is in high 
ſpirits, at the idea of Lucy's wedding,,—She 
talks of nothing, but dreſs, equipage, and 
jewels, ever ſince it has been mentioned—but 
a new ſubject is of infinite uſe, in the coun- 
try; and I do not know whether a great 
funeral, would not have entertained her, 
quite as much.—Nodding plumes, and painted 
eſcutcheons will amuſe the imagination, when 
gilt coaches, and gay liveries 2 not come 
in the way. — 


. PPY triffler! how I envy her yet I am ſure 
ſhe loves Lucy, and fancies that the is really 
enamoured, of Sir James Thornton, too.—T . 


am certain, that lady Harriet would gladly 


be excuſed, from going to London, but I 
will not ſeem to ſee which way her inclinations 


The ſilent heart, which grief aſſails, 
« Treads ſoft, and loneſome, o'er the vales. 
4 Sees daiſies open, rivers run, 

« And ſeeks, as I have vainly done, 

v6 Amuſing thought; but learns to know, 
as That n « mas nur of woe. 


Nag 


| — 


\ 
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And a ſoft, and tender nurſe it is—but diſſi- 
pation may, perhaps, be good for us all, and 
lady Harriet ſhall try the recipe, as well as 


Your affectionate, &. 


E. WoohviILE. 
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LE T TRR er 
me, To Lady WooDVILLE. 


| 1 Tank myſelf 1 obliged to my 
dear Emily, for her compliance with her 
friends requeſt, —You cannot conceive what 
_ delightful effects the hopes of ſeeing you have 
produced, in Hill-ſtreet.—Sir John talks of 
nothing elſe, but the arkler; you know he 
uſed to call you ſo.— Lucy is all gratitude, 
for your kindneſs, and my little Emily holds 
up her head, moſt amazingly, that her aunt 
may obſerve what a fine carriage ſhe has, and 
how much ſhe is grown, ſince ſhe ſaw her.— 
The ſervants are all tranſported; with double 
joy, for Lucy's wedding, and your arrival.. 
In ſhort, every one wears a ſmiling face, and 
I ſhall not pardon it, if there ſhould appear: 
the. ſmalleſt trace of gloom, on your's. 


I am very ſorry, for what you hint at, 
with regard to lady Lawſon— but be aſſured, 
that a woman ſhould be thoroughly con- 
vinced, not only of her huſband's attach-- 

: : ment, 
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ment; but of his morals, alſo, before ſhe in- 
troduces a female inmate, younger, 18 7 
perhaps not fairer, than BEL. - 155 


TRE caution ould be Nee 3 
to, with regard to male intimates:—T have 
ſeldom known an habitual friendſhip, that 
did not kindle, into what is called love, where 
there has been youth, beauty, ye 0: 
N to u * flame. 7 38 | 


'Þ THINK, if I were in ludy:Lavwſos' caſe, 
I ſhould not feel much—for. the heart of a 
man, who is capable of feducing à young: 
creature, that is immediately under his Pro- 
tection, can never be worth regretting. I. 

have always heard, that Sir William is a very 
debauched man and a truly delicate woman 
cannot preſerve her affection, for ſuch a one, 
long. -— Contempt muſt follow vice; and 
where we once Alpe ve ſoon muſt ceaſe to. 

love. | 


Non do I look upon miſs Fanning, as an 
object of pity—bred up, as ſhe has been, 
with ſo excellent a woman, one ſhould ſuppoſe 
her heart replete, wich every virtue ;—but 
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ſhe cannot, poſſibly, be poſſeſſed, even of the 
common merits, which we expect from a 
chambermaid, when ſhe can deſcend to. _ 


nen. without temptation. 


HA he been led aflray, by an agreeable 


young man, I could have pitied, nay, perhaps, 


have loved, and even eſteemed her; for I am 


not ſach an Amazon, in ethics, as to cenſider 


a breach of chaſtity, as the higheſt erime, 
that a woman can be guilty of; though it is, 
certainly, the meſt un pardonable folly; and 
L believe there are many women, who have 
erred, in chat point, who may have more 
real virtue, aye, and delicacy too, than half 
the fainted dames, who value themſelves on 
the preſervation of their chaſtity; which, in 

all probability, has never been aſſailed. She 


alone, who has withſtood the ſolicitations, 
of a man ſhe fondly loves, may boaſt her 


virtue; and 1 will venture to ſay, that ſach 
an heroine will be more inclined to pity, 


than deſpiſe, the uohappy victims of their own 
N 1 - 


I gave ſported my opinion, upon this 
_ wy freely; you . muf,- therefore, 
_ ka 

3 


© 8 
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allow me to explain myſelf, more clearly.” 1 
know, your delicacy will be hurt, if Ido not; 
and 1 may ex pect to be ſeverely packed, by 
my dear little prude. | ; 


FRS then, I confine my - * penitents, 

- "i their firſt. choiee ; ; a ſecond error of this 
ſort, is never to be pardoned.— Paſſion i is the 
only excuſe, that can poſſibly be made, for 
ſuch a tranſgreſſion; and a woman, who has 
made ſuch, a ſacrifice, to love alone, may be 
perfectly ſatisfied, that ſhe can never be ſub» 
ject to that paſſion, in the ſame degree, again. 
For there never is above one human creature, 
that we can love better than aide, 


"Tar woman, who receives tO ehe, b. is, 
in my, mind, quite upon a footing, with the 
moſt venal beauties ; whoſe capaciaus hearts 
ſcorn to be limited, to any number. All 
married ladies 1 abſolutely exclude, from my 
order of amiable unfortunates they cannot 
even pretend, to be deceived; whereas * 
ſimple girl, however mean her condition, may 
flatter herſelf, that her lover's intentions are 
honourable. Old legends tell of king Co- - 


ae and the 1 maid; and your Pa- 
| --  melas, 
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melas, and your Mariannes, encourage hope, 
in young, untutored minds, which perhaps 
the artful deſtroyer takes the utmoſt pains to 


encreaſe; * till they can truſt, and he betray, 
no more,” 


TuIs is, I confeſs, a nice ſubject, for a wo- 
man to treat upon; but I promiſe you I wilf 
indeavour to make my girl diſtinguiſh, be- 
tween vice, and weakneſs ; ; and I hope, while 
the deteſts the one, ſhe will be always ready 
to pity, and, if in her power, to protect, 
the other. There is no character, T ſo heartily 
ER. as that of the outrageouſly virtu- 

I have ſeen a lady render herſelf hate- 
a ful, to a large company, by repeating, per- 
haps a forged tale, of ſome unhappy rail. 
one, with ſuch a degree of rancour, and ma- 
levolence, as is totally inconſiſtent, with. the — 
- calm dignity of 9 virtue. 


' Have von ever read a fable, which is. 
bound up with. Mr. Moore's, but was written 
by Mr. Brooke, called the female ſeducers? i 
I think it the prettieſt thing, that ever was 
4 written, upon this ſubject.— To that I refer 
| 4 Fu, for my 1 at large. . 


* 


: * 


Tos R 
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'YouR remark, upon the diverſity of na- 
tures, amongſt the human ſpecies, is pretty, 
and ingenious ;—but when we conſider the 
amazing variety there is, in the animal cre- 
ation, and how many of them are noxious, 
we cannot wonder that there ſhould be ſome 
difference, in human kind. Had we been all 
formed, with equal virtues, thoſe very virtues 
would have been rendered uſeleſs ;—an infipid 
ſameneſs would have prevented emulation, 
and life would have become a gd ſine· 
cur &o | 


ON the other hand, were we all vicious, 
diſorder and confuſion muſt take place, and 
this world be quickly reduced to its primitive 
chaos. Without temptation, there could be 
no virtue; and, without virtue, this world 
could not ſubſiſt. We ſhould not be ſo much 
pleaſed with the gentleneſs of the lamb, if 
there was no animal more fierce ; nor ſhould 
we feel the ſweetneſs of the woodlark's note, 
fo ſenſibly as we do, if we had never heard 
the ſcreech · owl's voice, or the croaking of the 
raven. It is by compariſon, alone, that we 
are capable of eſtimating good and evil, bonn 0 
in the moral, and natural ſenſe. 


I covimy 


— 
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I coULD illuſtrate my argument, as fully 
amongſt our own ſpecies, as in the brute 
creation ; but I have drawn this letter toſuch 
an immoderate length, that T muſt, at leaſt, 
defer the remainder of my diſcourſe, parſon- 
like, to another opportunity. 


EVERY thing is ſettled, to Lucy's mind; 
and lord Mount Willis's happy day is fixed, 
for Saturday fortnight, I hope you will come 
to town, next week; till then, 


Adieu, my ever dear Emily. 


F. SrRAF Tor. 
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LETTER LAL 


Leh Woopyriam, 70 Lady STRAFFON, 

| Dear, Fanny, $4 25 
"SHOULD have anſwered your letter, by . 

- laſt poſt, but Was prevented, by having 
company. The two. miſs Withers' s : ſpent 
three days, with us.—1 told you before, they 
were charming women; but agreeable, as 


I firſt thought them, I now think them ten 
times more ſo. 5 


Tag eldeſt is extremely ſenfible, * per⸗ 
fectly accompliſhed, but of a grave turn; 
; the youngeſt has every merit of her ſiſters 


with the moſt engaging vivacity, imaginable. 
She is ſöon to be married, to an Iriſh,noble- 


man,—Happy man, who is to be bleſſed with 
ch a men, „ 4167. en 


"on E feems to "Bob ſome. 1 at = 
thoughts of quitting her friends, and Eng- 
land ; but fays, ſhe is ſare that her lord will 
be ſo good, to let her viſit them, / ſoifletimes ; 
and ſhe would, by no means, n A0 -detach 
him, intirely, from his native country, or 
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prevent his ſpending that fortune, 3 in it, which 
he derives, from it. 

Miss Withers is to go to Ireland, with 
her ſiſter. I am almoſt ſorry that I ever was 
acquainted with theſe ſweet girls, ſince I am 
to loſe the pleaſure of their ſociety, ſo ſoon. 
They told me a piece of news, which though 
it ſurprized, did not diſpleaſe me.—Mr. Ranſ- 
ford is married, to the marchionefs of St. 
Aumont, and they are now, in France, t to- 
Ane | 
Is it not odd, that my lord never men- 
tioned this particular, as it is no ſecret, in 
the country? and he muſt certainly know it, 
as he has been, once, or twice, to ſee Sir 
Harry Ransford. But 1 think you deſired me 
never to 455 into his motives, for any ching; ; 
and 1 e. | 


N 


3 42 93 you appear to me to af- 
fect the ſtoic, too much, from what you ſay 
about lady Lawſon; but we can all bear the 
misfortunes of others, with des fortitude, ; 


1 „ When deb U. we kiſs the rod, 
_ *Reſigning to they will of * ; 
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In my mind, lady Lawſon's trial is, a fiery 


to the ſlight infidelities of Ruſbands, 1 thick” the 
wife muſt be contem ptible,” who reſencl them; 
but every woman, that truly loves her huſ. 
band, wiſhes to preſerve his heart; and a con- 
ſciouſneſs of his attachment, to another ob. 
ject, muſt be productive of the moſt'poignartt 
anguiſh. Happy, happy ſiſter! that have 
never felt 1 * 1 _ . PET IN 6 
. GRANT ie Sir William Lawſon has 
ever been a debauched man, but he has al- 
ways had, except in this inſtance, ſo much 
regard to his lady, to decency, and humanity, 
as to conceal his vices, from her; He, there- 
fore, had not forfeited her eſteem, though 
ſhe had loſt his -love.—O loſs, beyond re- 
pair! Then her affection for that wretch, 
miſs Fanning, muſt add to her diſtreſs. Not 
having been bleſſed with children, ſhe looked 
_ npon this worthleſs girl, as her own daugh- 
ter—and can ſhe, in a moment, forget the 
tenderneſs, ſhe has indulged, ſo long, and 
deteſt the wicked couple, as the 0 5— 
impoſlble ! RY 
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IA really angry, at your philoſophic in- 


fen bility, upon this occaſion.—for my part, 
L can ſcarcely behave, with common civility, 


either to Sir William, or miſs Fanning. But 
lady Lawſon, who is a ſaint, behaves with 
her uſual kindneſs, to them both, nor has 


ever ſeemed to have diſcovered, or hinted 


the leaſt ſuſpicion, of what is already too 


viſible to the whole country. ret her lovely 
face is emaciated, and pale; and, ſometimes, 


3 9 and . * her. 


1 KNow my lord i is a diſtreſſed, on 
this occaſion; - he loves his ſiſter, :tenderly; 
but fears his interpoſing, might, poſſibly, 
make Sir William lay aſide all reſtraint, and, 
perhaps, occaſion a ſeparation, from his wife. 
Tam glad, for this reaſon, that-we are leav- 


ing, the country, as I imagine miſs Fanning's 


fituatien will make her removal Werft. 


You need not kive ded wy diſ- 
ſenting from your generous ſentiments, with 
regard to the unhappy victims of love.—Nay, 
I carry my humanity farther, and feel for thoſe, 
who, without ſtrong pation, fall a ſacrifice to 

the 


— 2 
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the vile arts of their ſeducer, and their own 
weakneſs. That unſuſpecting confidence, 
which is, too- frequently, the cauſe. of wo- 
mens ruin, muſt certainly ariſe from a gene- 
rous diſpoſition; and I ſhould look upon a 


- young, innocent girl, who was armed, at all 


points, like Moor of Moor-hall, to bea molt 
unnatural character. | 


Ar the ſame time, I deteſt a vicious wo- 
man, more than any being, in the creation; 
and, for this reaſon, my compaſſion does not 
extend, to married ladies, in general, any 
more than yours. —They: have always a pro- 
tector, to fly to; who, upon that occaſion, if 
upon no other, will, with open arms, receive 


_ them—for, though every man may not love 


his wife, every man is certainly. jealous of his 


honour; and the falſe notions of the world, Role: 


are, at preſent, ſo conſtituted, that the failure 
of a woman, brings infamy, upon her huſ- 
band ; while, in a much more pitiable caſe, 


it reſts, ſolely, * the injured unforty- 
nate. 


HowEvRR, Fanny, I agree with you, that 
this is too nice a ſubject, for a female pen ; 
Vol. II. N | though 
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though one is inſenſibly led into reflections, 
that are humiliating to an honeſt mind. But 

when he, who knew the frailty of our natures, 
adjudged the convict criminal, his ſentence 

was not ſevere; for well he knew it was im- 
poſſible there could be found a wretch, ſe 
loſt to humanity, as to throw a ſtone. 


LET not the young, the gay, the rich, 
the fortunate, whoſe ſituations in life, have 
prevented their being liable to temptation, 
like an heard of deer, turn their armed brows, 
againſt their wounded friend, and give her to 
the hunters ! 


Pas ao ̃ M... . — 


> 
ms <Q ES 
oe - 
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MIss Withers and I, were laſt nicht, talk 
ing upon this ſubject, and ſhe repeated a 
little poem, that lord Digby, her ſiſter's lover, 
had ſhewn her. It was written, upon a par- 
ticular occaſion, at a water drinking place, 
in Ireland, called Mallow, ſome years ago.— 
The unfortunate ſubject of it, had been a 
much admired character, in that place, a few 
ſeaſons before, and dignified by the title of 
Sappho. 
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V E 1 KI 


WRITTEN AT THE 


3 at Mallow, in the County of 


Corke, in Ireland. 


Tarov azure fount, whoſe chryſtal ſtream, 
Was once a nobler poet's theme, | 
While to inſpire the tuneful ſtrain, 
Sappho was called, nor called in vain. 
Ah let the good forgive! if here, 

I pay the tribute of a tear, 

In tender prief for Sappho's fate, 

The wonder of thy banks ſo late, 

So many virtues were thy-ſhare, 

Thou moſt accompliſhed, ruined fair! 
One error ſure may be forgiven, 

And pardon find from Earth and Heaven. 
That {ſovereign power who made us all, 
Suffered the ſons of light to fall! 


And oft, to mortify our pride, 


From virtue lets the wiſeſt ſlide. 
Ye fair, no more her faults proclaim 


For your own ſakes, conceal her ſhame; 
Since if a nymph ſo wiſe could fail, 


We well may think Ye all are frail ! 


8% _.: A Tack 
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A rRVck, for the preſent, with this, and 
every other ſubject, but the pleaſing thought 
of our meeting, which I hope will be on 

Tueſday evening, next, 


Till then, adieu. 
E. WoopvILLE. 


Pp. S. We have got a furniſhed houſe, in 
St. James Street ; and I am ſtrongly tempted 
to bring my ſweet little Harry, with me.— 
Cruel Fanny, never to mention my little che- 
rub! but 7ll be revenged, and love bim better 
for it. 


OT noon otra 
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LETTER - Ix 
Lady WoodDviLLE, To Lady LAWSON, 


London, Jan?y 18. 

THovUsAnD thanks to my dear lady 
Lawſon, for the pleaſing account ſhe 

has given me, of herſelf, and my dear little 
boy. You will, perhaps, think me ill-na- 


_ tured, for rejoicing that you have no other 
companion, at preſent ; but I am not fo ſel- - 
fiſh, as you may imagine, upon this occaſion ; 


for I well know that the moſt agreeable com- 


pany in the world, could not abate your af- 


fectionate attention to him, 


Bor there are certain ſituations in life, 
when our deareſt friends become irkſome to 


us, from an apprehenſion that they may poſ- 


ſibly diſcover, what we wiſh to hide. — There 
needs no other illuſtration of my opinion, 


than a fair confeſſion, that IT have, ſometimes, _ 
ſeen you under theſe very circumſtances, with 


your brother, and myſelf, But I hope, and 
believe you will never again experience them. 
* G3 I may 
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I may now ſpeak freely upon a ſubje&, which 


though your virtue and goodneſs concealed, 


Sir William has thought proper to mention 


to my lord, with every eulogium, on your 


conduct, which, noble as it has been, it | 


could deſerve, 


Mi1ss Fanning ſet out for Yorkſhire, this 


morning, truly ſenſible of your goodneſs, 


and her own unworthineſs. Sir William fays 
he is certain, that it is not in your nature, 
to deteſt her, as much as ſhe does herſelf, 


He told my lord that this affair was, by no 
means ſo unfortunate an event, with regard 


to you two, as it might, at firſt, have ap- 
peared to be; as your behaviour had not only 


made him eſteem, and admire, but love you 


alſo, a thouſand degrees more, than he ever 
had done before. 


Hr declared, that he felt the impatience of 5 
a lover, to throw himſelf at your feet, and 


| ſaid he never ſhould forgive himſelf, for hav- 
ing rendered you unhappy, by his infamous 


conduct. Joy, joy, to my dear ſiſter ! will 


| you forgive my laying, that I envy your. 
FKtuation ? 


' I wovLD 
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I woULD give you an account of lady 
Mount Willis's wedding, dreſs, equipage, &c. 
Kc. did I not know that your full heart can 
have no room to entertain ſuch triffling ideas. 
But I am certain it will give you pleaſure to 
hear that lord Mount Willis, is as amiable, 
and accompliſhed, as his charming bride, and 
that I think they have the faireſt proſpect of a 
long uninterrupted courſe of happineſs. 


As the houſe of lords are now ſitting, your 
brother purpoſes {ſtaying in town, till March; 
but I may whiſper to you, what I would not 
have him hear, that I cannot help regretting 
ſo long an abſence from Woodfort, from my 

child, and from yourſelf. 


Lapy Harriet, my ſiſter Straffon, and Fanny 
Weſton, preſent their more than compliments, 
and my lord joins, in love, and ſincere con- 

gratulations, with your 1 


Truly affectionate, 


E. WoopviIILXI. 


64 EE T. 
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LETTER LXIV. 
Lord WoopvIIIE, 7o Lord SEYMOUR, 


1 8 it poſſible that my dear Seymour can be 
ſo totally abſorbed in his own felicity, as 
to make him intireW” forget his abſent, his 
unhappy friend, I have been, above two 


months, in London, without hearing from 
you! Miſs Straffon's marriage with lord 
Mount Willis, brought lady Woodville and 
me, to town. 


I conrtss I flattered myſelf that a PTR 


of objects, and a ſcene of diſſipation, would 


have aſſiſted me, in conquering the gloomy 


diſeaſe, that hangs upon my mind. Far from 


it! I think it has rather increaſed my malady, 
by laying me under greater reſtraints, than I 
experienced, at Woodfort ; as all humours, 
both of the mind, and body, acquire ad- 
ditional force, if they are denied a vent. 


As my ill fortune would have it, we are 
lodged in the ſame houſe the marchioneſs 


lived in; and, to add to my diſtreſs, there is 


a picture 


\ 


a picture of hers, which was not finiſhed, 


when ſhe went away, that is hung up, in my 


dreſſing room. As lady Woodville was com- 
ing to ſpeak to me, yeſterday morning. ſhe 


' overheard me earneſt, in diſcourſe, with the 


fair ſhadow; ſhe immediately retired, ſup- 
poſing there was company with me. 


WHEN we met, at dinner, ſhe ſmiling 


aſked me, who the lady was, that had been 


toviſit me, in the morning. I could not, for 
ſome time, conceive the meaning of her queſ- 


tion; but when, from the naiveté of her 


diſcourſe, I underſtood it, I was all confuſion, 
and your ſiſter, lady Sandford, who was at 
table with us, gave me a look, that perfectly 


convinced me ſhe was acquainted with my 
folly.. 


Tuk inhuman marchioneſs muſt have re- 
vealed my weakneſs to her, —Seymour could 
not betray his friend! Yet may I not, from 
hence, deduce a kind of tacit compliment, 


to myſelf, by ſuppoſing ſhe muſt have been 


vain of her conqueſt, when ſhe proclaimed 


it? weak conſolation! like a drowning wretch, 


I catch at ruſhes ! 


- 


„ «" l 
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Wu, why can I not tear her fatal image, 
from my breaking heart! Have you ſeen her, 
Seymour ? It is a thouſand years, ſince I be- 
held her Have age and uglineſs yet over- 
taken her, or is ſhe lovely ſtill? Excuſe my 
raving ſuch, I know, it will appear to you. 


1 xNow not whether I told you that lady 
| Woodville had preſented me with a ſon, be- 
fore we left the country, and appears, if poſ- 
ſible, fill more amiable, in the character of 
a mother, than before ſhe was one.—I re- 
joice to think that her being a parent, has 
added to her happineſs, as well as her merit. 
Our virtue, and our felicity are both increaſed, 
by the diffuſion of our affections.— What a 
wretch am I, then, Seymour, who feel all 
mine concentred, in one object, where ey 
muſt reſt for ever! 


— 


TEIS reflection on myſelf, is too ſevere, 
nay moſt unjuſt! for I declare, that I am 
ſenſible of the utmoſt tenderneſs, for the 
lovely, the unoffending lady Woodville; and 
1 would die, rather than render her unhappy— 
At the fame inſtant, I adore the crnel, inſolent, 
ungrateful marchioneſs What tortures muſt 
ariſe, from ſuch a ſtate of contradiQtion ! 


I aM 
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I AM truly impatient to know whether you 
have prevailed with your fair veſtal, to re- 


nounce her vows, and enter, once again, into 


this world of cares? be aſſured I am fin- 


cerely intereſted, in every thing that relates 
to you; and this, the moſt momentous point 


of your life, is of the utmoſt conſequence, 


To your ever affectionate, 


WooDvILLE. 


G6 L E T. 
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LETTER LXV. 


Lord SEYMOUR, To Lord WoopvIL I x. 


ES, Woodville, I confeſs it, I have 
1 been abſorbed, entranced, in the moſt 
114 delightful deluſion, that ever lulled the reſt- 
1 leſs heart of man! I have paſſed three months, 
in paradiſe! I thought not of the world, nor 
of its cares even grudged the hours which 
nature claimed for reſt, they robbed me of my 
Charlotte's tuneful voice, though her loved 
form oft viſited my flumbers—But the gay 
viſion is now flown, and I indeed awake, as 
from a dream 


| You may ſuppoſe I reached Belleveiie, in 
1 ll | as ſhort a ſpace of time, as it was poſſible 
My Charlotte was prepared to meet me. At 
our firſt interview, through all the agonizing 
1 joy I felt, I perceived a ſteady calmneſs in her 
11 manner, that ſpoke the tender, the indulgent 
Wi: friend, not the fond miſtreſs: the gravity of 
her dreſs, added dignity to her deportment, 
and awed even my tumultuous wiſhes, into 
 filence. I looked up to her, as to a ſuperior 
LEES. being; 
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being; and felt myſelf grow little in her ſight. 
She took advantage of my firſt - impreſſions, 
and ſpoke to me, in the following manner. 


You ſee before you, Sir, the happieſt of 


her ſex, now firſt permitted to indulge thoſe 


fond ſenſations, which nature plants in every 
human heart, filial, and ſiſterly affection.—I 
will confeſs myſelf till farther gratified, by 
ſeeing you, the firſt, the only object of a paſ- 
ſion, which took its riſe, in youth and inno- 
cence, but which has been long ſince matured, 


into the firmeſt friendſhip, and rendered you 


—pardon me, my father !—the firſt, * con- 
lang object, of my prayers. 


Bur let not the fond wiſhes of a father, 
or your own deſires, tempt you to think that 
ought on earth, can move me to exchange 
the ſtate of tranquil happineſs, I now enjoy, 
for any other, leſs pure, and more precarious, 


My vows were heard in Heaven; they paſſed 


not forth, from feigning, or forced lips ; for, 


in the very moment I pronounced the words, 


my heart aſſented to the pious ſounds, nor 
would I then have changed my ſituation, even 
to be lord Seymour's wife, 
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Nor do I now repent the choice I made, 
though fully ſatisfied both of your worth, 


and love. Providence ſeemed to have planted 


inſuperable bars hetween us, at the ſad hour 
when I fixed my purpoſe to renounce the 


world; and my then torn heart found its 


ſole peace, in humble acquieſcenee to his 


Now mark me, Henry, this is the laſt 
time that I ſhall ever ſpeak upon the ſubject, 
and it is in order to ſave your heart the pain 
of fruitleſs ſolicitation, that I explain my re- 
ſolution. Should his holineſs be prevailed 
upon, by my father's intreaties, to grant me. 
the indulgence he has requeſted, thus far I 
will, on my part, comply with the general's 
deſfire.—I will ſpend one, two, or three 


months, with him, in this houſe, whenever 
he ſhall command me; but my place of reſi- 
dence, muſt be the convent. —There I have 


{worn to live, and there I mean to die. 


THERE was ſomething ſo commanding,. 
and determined, in Charlotte's voice and 
manner, even While ſhe denounced a ſentence 
ſo ſevere, that neither her brother, who was 
preſent, nor I, attempted once to interrupt 

her; 
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her. When ſhe had finiſhed, I found my heart 
ſubdued, and ready to ſacrifice its every 
wiſh, to whatever ſeemed moſt condueive to 
her happineſs. I was, alas! the fatal cauſe, 
of the vows ſhe had made, how then ſhould 
I dare to ſolicit the breach of them ! 


 Trv TH, Woodville, flaſhes conviction, 
even upon our paſſions, as ſwift as light ob- 
trudes upon the eyes. I, inſtantly, felt the 
delicate impoſſibility of her being happy, in 
the world, and as quickly reſolved never to 
importune her to be wretched. It was not, 
however, without the ſincereſt regret, that 
I beheld my moſt ſanguine hopes of happineſs, 
vaniſh, once more, into air. 


determination, as the higheſt mark of my 
affection, and told me that ſhe now confidered 


me, in a light, where the tendereſt regard for 


my welfare, was compatible with her duty; 
and that, henceforward, ſhe ſhould know na 
difference, in her affection, for captain Beau- 
mont, and lord Seymour. 

| FRoM that time, Woodville, our days have 
been ſpent in the moſt delightful intercourſe, 
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and have ſtolen away, almoſt unperceived by 
me. Charlotte's voice, which was ever charm- 
ing, is now ſo highly improved, that no 
melody on earth can equal it. The good 
old general, who abſolutely adores her, is 
frequently melted into tears, while ſhe ſings ; 
and upon all occaſions, gazes on her, with a 
| look of repentant ſorrow and delight, as if 
cConſcious of the injury, he has done to the 
world, by robbing it of ſach an ornament ; 
while her charming countenance is lighted up, 
with the moſt animated looks, of filial love. 


Suk has prevailed on the general, to be 
reconciled to his youngeſt daughter, and her 
huſband. —He has obtained the young man's 
releaſe, and is to purchaſe him a commiſſion, 
- immediately.—As ſoon as that can be effected, 
they will come here, and Charlotte will again 
. retire into the convent—how. do I dread the 
fatal hour of ſeparation | and bluſh to think, 
that even Charlotte's mind ſhould be fo far 
ſuperior to my own. 


W1THIN theſe few days, ſhe has frequently 
mentioned her going to Paris, with a loox, 
and manner, almoſt expreſſive of impatience, 
yet chaſtened ww the pain ſhe ſees it gives her 
erz 
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father, brother, and the unhappy Seymour, — 


Muſt ſhe again be torn from my fond eyes! | 


Have I not ſacrificed my wiſhes to her will, 
and will ſhe rob me of the laſt, ſole delight, 
of ſometimes gazing on her? 


HER brother tried to prevail on her, to let 


me viſit her, at the convent, but ſhe has 
peremptorily refuſed ; nor will ſhe even con- 
ſent to ſee him, except on particular buſineſs, 
Her father is the only perſon ſhe will admit, 


within thoſe walls. —This is a ſelf-impoſed 


reſtraint, for the abbeſs is perfectly inclined 
to grant her every indulgence, ſhe can aſk, 


I KNow nothing of the marchioneſs, Rand 
ford, nor of any other perſon, at Paris. I 


ſhall certainly accompany Charlotte thither; 


and, when there, ſhall acquaint you with 
every thing I hear, about them. I am truly 
concerned, that your infatuation, for that 


werthleſs woman, ſhould ſtill continue.—_O 


Woodville ! had you loſt ſuch a treaſure, as 
I have, and by your own fault, too, what 


would your ſituation now have been! I will 


think of my miſeries, no more—but endeavour 
to enjoy the ſmall portion of happineſs, that 
yet remains for me. 

| I con- 
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F CONGRATULATE you, on being afather— 
may that tender tie awaken every pleaſing ſen- 
ſation, in your mind, and reſtore your heart 
to the amiable lady Woodville, wlio only can 
deſerve it. k Ek 


 DinecT your next, to the hotel de ——,, 
at Paris; and till T arrive. there; 


Adieu. 


SEYMOUR». 
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LETTER LXVI. 
Lord WooDviLLE, To Lord SEYMOUR-» 


NCE more returned to Woodfort* 's 
peaceful ſhades, eſcaped from crouds 


and noiſe, to gentle converſe, and the ſweet 
muſic of my vocal woods; yet can I not enjoy 


the pleaſing ſcene, I have ſo much longed 


for—the cauſe of my coming hither, embitters 


the ſatisfaction I hoped to find, in being here. 
My Emily is in a bad ſtate of health, occa- 


ſioned, as her phyſicians think, by the foggy 


air, and hurry of London, 


Bur, O Seymour ! to you I will confeſs 


the ſecret woundings of my troubled ſoul. I 

fear that ſorrow preys upon her tender heart; 
for from the time of our being at York, I 
have frequently imagined her mind was diſ- 


treſſed; but whenever ſhe ſeemed to perceive 


that idea riſing in my thought, ſhe has in- 


ſtantly baniſhed it, by aſſuming an air of 
chearfulneſs and vivacity ; and the tranſition 
was made with ſuch amazing eaſe, that I 
thought it impoſſible ſhe ſhould be inſincere, 
and that the gloomy medium of my own 

reflections; 
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reflections, and not hers, had tinctured her 
appearance with an air of ſorrow., Can it 
be poſſible, Seymour, that a creature, ſo 
young, and innocent, as lady Woodville, can 


be capable of diſguiſing her ſentiments, and 
n her 2 in ſmiles ! 


I BEGIN to 9. that women are our ſupe- 


riors, in every thing. If ſhe has perceived 
my paſſion for the marchioneſs, and concealed 
the anguiſh, which ſuch a diſcovery muſt oc- 


caſion, to a heart like hers, for well I know 
ſhe fondly loves me, the ſtory of the Spartan 
boy, ſhould no longer be repeated ; but lady 
Woodville be, henceforth, conſidered as the 
firſt example, of human fortitude, —In what 
a light, then, muſt her lord appear ! I can- 
not bear the thought. | 


Wren the phyſicians firſt attended her, 
they adviſed her ſetting out, immediately,for 
the ſouth of France, but ſhe refuſed to go, 
with a more determined air, and manner, 


than I had ever ſeen her aſſume before. I 


imagined her diſlike aroſe from the thought 
of being feparated from her ſon, and imme- 
diately aſſured her that he ſhonld go with us. 
'She thanked me for my condeſcenſion, but 
ſaid 


nnn 
1 
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ſaid it had only removed one of her objections, 
and that not the ſtrongeſt. 


Tarn, With a tear, juſt ſtarting from her 
eye, intreated that I would not preſs her, 
farther. I kiſſed away the pearly fugitive, as 
it ſtole down her cheek. which was inſtantly 
lighted up, by the ſoft glow of joy, and 
modeſty.—She told me, then, ſhe wiſhed to 
return to Woodfort, and, if I pleaſed, ſhe 
would go to Briſtol, when the ſeaſon came 

ON, | | , _- 


4 ACQUIESCED in every thing ſhe deſired ; 
and would, at that inſtant, as I would at this, 
have laid down my life, to procure her health 


and happineſs. We ſet out, immediately, 


for this place. For the firſt three or four 
days, I thought her better; ſince that, I too 
plainly perceive, that ſhe declines. 


Tr ſhe ſhould die, Seymour, I ſhall con- 
ſider myſelf as her murderer. Surely, you 
would, . then, allow me the painful pre- 


eminence of wretchedneſs, and acknowledge 
your ſituation, when compared to mine, to 


be like beds of roſes, to the rack. O no ! 
it muſt not be—ſhe ſhall not die. 


INEVER 
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I NEVER was ſo impatient for any æra, as 
for the month of June.—T have great hopes, 
from the Hot-wells, my Emily's youth, and 
naturally good conſtitution, 


I 4 not the leaſt expectation, that your 
Charlotte would have been prevailed on, to 
quit the convent ; indeed, I ſcarcely hoped 
that ſhe would have condeſcended, as far as 
ſhe has done, by conſenting to ſpend a portion 
of every year, at Belleveüe. Happy Sey- 
mour ! to have ſuch a ſubject, for expecta- 
tion, before you.—It is ſurely one of the 
higheſt degrees of human felicity, to loox 
| forward with hope. | 


You will pardon me if I think there is 
ſome faint trait of the coquette, in her re- 
fuſing to ſee you, at the convent. She cer- 
tainly wiſhes to keep your flame alive; and 
as ſhe does not mean to feed it, with any 
thing more ſubſtantial, than her converſation, 
ſhe wiſely thinks, that that, like all other en- 
joyments, might poſſibly pall upon the taſte, 

* too often repeated. 


| SHE has, therefore enjoined you à long 
faſt, in order to _ or reliſh for the 
feaſt 
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ce feaſt of reaſon.” You, I dare ſay, as a 
{till paſſionate lover, may, probably think 
this little ruſe d amour unneceſſary ; but I am 
firmly perſuaded, that abſtinence will enhance 


the value of -our menu.” as well as corporeal 
plealures. 57 


A SERVANT has juſt informed me, that 
lady Woodville is ready to ride out.—I attend 
her, on horſeback, every day. . 


Adieu, my friend. 


WooDVILLE. 


P.S. 1 'hope this will be a letter of credit 
for me, in your books, as T have not once 
drawn upon your patience, by mentioning the 
marchioneſs.— Be generous, then, my dear 
Seymour, and reward my ſelf-denying virtue. 
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LETTER LXVIL 
Lord SEYMOUR, To Lord WooDVILLE. 


My dear Wo oDvILLF, -. Paris. 
ee made an exchange, directly oppofite 
to yours, having juſt quitted the ſweet ; 
ſoenes of Belleveiie, and my Charlotte's de- 
lightful converſe, for the irkſome crouds 
and _— of this great city. 


TRE young muſqueteer, and his lady, 
arrived at general Beaumont's, about a fort- 
night ago. Charlotte had fixed the time of 
her return to the convent, for the tenth day 
after they came, but her ſiſter, madame de 
Carignon, being taken violently ill, made her 
poſtpone her journey, and mage me haſten 
mine. 


Fon the time that Maria complained, 
Charlotte never quitted her apartment.— 
Belleveüe became a deſart to me, and I fan- 

cied I ſhould feel leſs regret, at being ſepa · 

rated from her, by diſtance, than accident. — 

But the effects are the ſame, be the cauſe 

N | what 
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What it may; for there is no place, or 
fituation, that can afford me happineſs, in her 
abſence, Ty 


You. treat Charlotte, very ſeverely, nay 


| unjuftly, by charging the higheſt proof of her 


delicate affection, to · the account of coquetry. 
She is too ſenſible not to perceive that my 
paſſion for her, renders me un happy, and ſhe, 


though vainly, flatters herſelf, that time and 


abſence may effect a cure. 


Tus, ſhe, in confidence, decianed' 1 to cap- 
tain Beaumont, when preſſed by him to re- 
ceive my viſits —Alas1 ſhe. little knows I 


would not change my malady, for health; and 
yet, I will conform to her preſcription. and 


drink the bitter draught, without a murmur. 
O Woodville ! when we truly love, it is our 


| gy tranſports to obey! 


IAM truly en en 1 account you 


give of lady Woodville, . but find a ſecret con- 
folatian,: for. her ſufferings, in yoùr ſenſibility, 


as I am almoſt certain, that your tenderneſs, 


properly exerted towards her, will reſtore, 


both her health, and happineſs, —I dare not 
_ Vonelk 1 H truſt 
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146 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 
truſt myſelf with a doubt, « of your” conduct, 
upon this occaſion. Fe 


I THINK nothing can be plainer, than her 


knowledge of your attachment to the marchio- 


neſs.— Her poſitive refuſal of going to France, 


marks it, too ſtrongly. Woodville, I fear 


but I will not reproach you—your own gene- 
rous heart muſt ſling you, too YT: 


4 


I HAVE, this moment, received a letter, 


from captain Beaumont. Madame de Carig- 
non's diſorder appears to be the ſmall pox; 


and as ſhe is pretty far advanced i in her preg- 
nancy, they think her Jife in danger. What 
has been gained, by making her fly from that 
. a few months ago! 


BuT I have not ns ies: to moralize. 


I ſhall ſend off a phyſician, immediately, and 


ſhall follow him, myſelf, in a few hours; my 
Charlotte muſt want conſolation, and is, at 
the ſame time, the only perſon capable of 
ns it, w her Py r = 


Yours ever. 


© © SETMOUR, 


UR. 


— 
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P. S. Is Hour p give you credit, for not 


mentioning the marchioneſs, in your letter, 
if I had not often heard that ladies, and 


lovers, generally poſtpone their moſt material 
buſineſs, to their poſtſcripts. Be that, as it 
may, I can only tell you that the marchioneſs, 


and her Caro Sþo/o, are in this town; but 
| where, I know not. Captain Barnard and 
lady Ransford are allo here. 
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LETTER LXVIII. 
Tard.WooDviLLE, hy Lord:SEXMOUR: 


Dear SnrmOv R, 


ADY Woodville is much 8 1 
and lady Straffon, lord and lady Mount 
Willis, have been here, this fortnight.— The 


polite chearfulneſs of their ſociety, has, I 


believe, been of infinite ſervice to Emily; 
but ſtill flatter myſelf, that my attention, and 
tendernefs, have contributed more to her 
| Te than any thing elſe. 


1 HAVE now the real happineſs to think, 


| that every apprehenſion of her mind, is in- 


tirely removed; I can, therefore, ſcarcely 
doubt, but that health and peace will return, 
together ; for I am but too clearly convinced, 
that the privation of the atter, occaſioned 
the loſs of the former, 


Tarns certainly never was a more amiable 
creature, than lady Woodville—ſo gentle, ſo 
A in her Angers, ſo fearful of 


giving 


- 
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giving pain, that ſhe would, if poſſible, con- 
cCeal her complaints, even from her domeſtics, 3 
who all adore her. 


Is it not amazing. Seymour, that perfectly 
ſenſible, as Iam, of her uncommon merits; 
there ſhould be found a being, upon earth, 
who holds a higher place, in my affection? 
How falſely do they flatter our underſtand- 
ings, who ſay that eſteem is the baſis of love! 
If that were true, I ſhould be the happieſt of 
men, ſhould think no more of the upgrateful 
Table, ſhould no longer feel the reproaches 
of a wayward heart, which would then be 
intirely devoted, to the 8 Emily. 


Bur though I may never be able, ird, | 
to eradicate this fatal diſeaſe from my mind, 
have great pleaſure in perceiving, that the 
_ conſtant exertion of my tenderneſs, towards 

Emily, is attended with the ſincereſt delight, | 

to myſelf; as it fulfitls'a duty, and flatters my 
humanity with the idea of conferring. happi- 

nels, upon an amiable and n W 


Tur practice of any virtue, is not 1 


294 a difficult, as we are apt to Imagine.—There 
5 : requires PR more, than reſolution to 
o | E 3 | a | 


ziving e 5 
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commence, —Habit will ſoon make it eaſy, if 
not pleaſant, to us.—Yet ſtill muſt I envy 
thoſe, who have no need to ſtruggle; and 

when I behold the ingenuous fondneſs of 
lord Mount. Willis, and Sir John Straffon, to 
their wives, I curſe my fate, and deſpiſe my 
own weakneſs, for having reduced me to the 
contemptible neceſſity of feigning, what they 
are happy enough to feel. 


— 
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Wes are to return the viſits of our preſent 
gueſts, in our way to Briſtol.—Lord Mount 
Willis has a very fine ſeat, in Somerſetſhire.— 
He is a very. agreeable, accompliſhed man. 
His wife, before her marriage, loved Sir 
James Miller-—paſſionately loved him—and 
yet, ſhe has withdrawn her- ill- placed fond- 
neſs, and doats upon her lord. Shall I be 
weaker, than a puny girl? and ſhall the 
voice of reaſon, always plead in vain? I 

dare not t reply to theſe mortifying queries. 
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1 usr ſincerely pity thMbnhappy general 
de Beaumont; his misfortunes have been mul- 
tiplied on him, at a time when he is leaſt 
able to encounter them, There is a ſpring in 
youth, which makes us capable of reſiſting 
Almoſt any preſſure; ; but n a body, which 
has 
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has been nurſed in che ſoft lap of proſ perity, 
becomes enfeebled by. years, the mind alſo 


partakes of its enervation; and we. have ſtill 
leſs reaſon to expect a vigorous exertion, of 


the mental powers, than of muſcular ſtrength, 
at threeſcore, 


Tat flood, therefore; that is, in general, 
attributed to age, ariſes more from a privation 
of paſſion, than from experience, or any 
other cauſe. As the nerves grow rigid, the 
heart is, inſenſibly, rendered callous. The 
exquiſite ſenfarions, both of pain, and plea- 
ſnare, after a certain time of life, are imper- 
ceptibly blunted, 'by each returning day; and 


we, at laſt, become ſolely indebted to memory, 


for informing us, that we were erer capable 
of feeling the extremes of Joy, or forrow. A 


Tax only panda, which * PR to 
4 (hould remain in its full force, in our 
declining age, is parental affection; and as 
the others ſubſide, I ſhould imagine that 
gains ſtrength.— There is a mixture, too, of 
ſelf- love, in it, which generally makes its 
exiſtence equal with our own. || The objecte 
of this affection, are gradually maturing, 
under our foſtering care; each Gays" they 

| 8 H 4 ai make 
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make fome advances, towards our idea of 
perfection, a likeneſs to ourſelves; - with 
anxious hopes we watch the tender bud, 
look with delight upon the opening bloſ- 


fom, and gaze enraptured on the bloom - 


ing fruit !—It is our own, we planted, and 


- we reared it! Ia this moſt tender point, 
then, the poor old general is now wounded ; 

- his armour and his breaft-plate thrown aſide, 
the barbed arrow links! into his heart. 


SuovL p madame de carignon die, which 


1 hope ſhe will not, there are abundance of 


good chriſtians, who would, immediately, 


| conclude her death to be a judgment: on him, : 


For his . inhuman treatment of Charlotte. 
But I, who confeſs myſelf a ſinner, have not 
a doubt of his having already atoned his 

-paſſive-/ guilt, ; towards her, by his con- 
Am are; the ſingle perſon, who 
appear to be injured by it, — for I am fully 


ſatis ed, that ade 3s no | eng. un; 
Aaneh 2 5 1 A. . * . 


e wüste dels PRA ypon 
this ſubjeRt, 0 the extent of may time and 


paper, perhaps to prevent my entering again, 
en another, on wehe am neither philo- 


Pher. 3 


0 


2 
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ſopher, nor moraliſt.—1 ſhall, therefore, fi 
from it, by bidding you, 1 | 
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LETTER LxIx. 


Tord SeruoUR To Lord WOODVILLE. 


Dear WoopviLLE,, 
% raw" de Carignon is recovered, if 
A. it can be called a recovery, for a fine 
young woman to ſurvive her beauty. — That 


is, indeed, abſolutely deſtroyed; but, as her 
huſband's fondneſs ſeems unabated by the 
| loſs, her homelineſs may poſſibly become an 


advantage, rather than a misfortune,— Few, 


7 very few women, or men either, have ſtrength, 


of mind, ſufficient, to bear univerſal ad- 


miration; and when that is derived from 


beauty alone; there is ſcarce a young perſon. 
who thinks it neceſſary, to attain any other 


qualification, or accompliſhment, that does. 


not tend to the 33 of their. 


charms. 


I HAVE obſerved, through life, that we: 


ſeldom meet with an agreeable man, or 


woman, who have been remarkably hand- 


7 ſome, But, perhaps, this may be philoſophi- 


KC cally 


ſon. 
ber 


jeir 
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Jap, accounted for.—As Providence acts by 
the ſimpleſt means, and beauty is alone 
ſufficient, to procure the love and admiration 
of mankind, great qualities would be un- 
neceſſary to the purpoſe, and perhaps mar 
the original def ign; for we ſhould be more 


apt to fear, than love, à human being, that 


we ann a en el perfect... 


1 8 THERBFORE, think, with Milton, that 


wheas, there is © beſtowed too much of orna- 


ment, in outward ſhew elaborate, the in- 
<« ward's leſs exact: * which may be a kind 
of conſolation to thoſe, whom nature has 
dealt her Fn favours to, with a * 


Rand. a 8 


of 


W the country 3 1 am, at 3 


neither youth or beauty are of much value. 
The grandmother and grand- daugh 1 


pretty near, upon the ſame footing. —What 


 lttle | difference there may be, is, generally, 
in the dowager' s favour; as ſhe may, probably, 
be poſſeſſed of more knowledge and ex pe- 
: rience, and a better fortune. No woman is 


ever young, or old, at Paris; for the ſame: 
paint, that fills up the furrows, of the aged 
| H6 _ Cheeky 


Ful one. 
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check, tides the welt donn oun, upon the-youth. 


Yeu ee. hut e 1 18 enough, | 


and chat 1 have followed your plan of philo- 
 Tophizing, upon indifferent ſubjeſts, to avoid 
recurting to painful ones; I muſt, how- 


ever, acquemt- yon, that I am to attend 

Charlotte, to Paris, in three days. She has 
inſiſted on my returning to England, as oon 
as ſhe enters the cloifter; and I have con- 


ſented, on her promifing to meet me here, 
l n Provided b 5 * be then 


Tun poor old man | has ;nfiſted on captains 
Beaumont's quitting the army, and taking 


poſſeſſion of his fortune, except a ſmall an- 


nuity, which he reſerves for charitable uſes. 
He has behaved nobly, te monſieur and 


madame de Carignon, and preſented twenty 
thouſand crowns to the conyent of St. An- 
thony, as a reward for their kindneſs to his 


beloved Charlotte. You would pity him, 


 fincergly, if you were to behold his diſtreſs, 


„* 


at the idea of parting with His raue 


child; but 
5 Tank er alas! his woes, compared to · mine . - 
Ahn, | 
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ADIEU, my friend; if I were capable of 
joy, I ſhould feel it for lady Woodville's re- 


covery. I ſhall write to you, from Paris; 


and am, 
Ever your's, 
ö SkTMMOUA. 
5 
L ET. 
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LET TEIA IXx. 
Lord Sv MOUR, To Lord WooDVILLE. 


TT. | Paris. 

HA vx, once more, bid adieu, to my dear 

Charlotte. But painful as the hour of 
ſeparation, was, the recollection of what J 
had formerly endured, from her entrance into 
the convent, with the fond hope of our re- 
meeting, in a few months, have abated its 
anguiſh; and ſome very extraordinary acci- 
_ dents, which have happened, within theſe 
few hours, have taken up my whole atten- 
tion, and carried me, as it were, out of my- 


fel f. 


TE count de Clerembaut, for whom you 
know I have a ſincere friendſhip, came to ſee 
me, yeſterday morning.—He told me he was 
juſt come from the tennis: court, where there 
had been a very warm brouulerie between 
two Engliſh gentlemen. One of their names, 
be faid, was Ransford, who had quitted the 
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- field to his antagoniſt, but with a look, and 


manner, that ſeemed to ſay, he was deter- 
mined to meet bim , , Ulewhere./ | 


I was aarnied, at this account, and im- 
mediately ordered my chariot, and drove to 


the marchĩoneſsꝰs. Ransford was not at home. 


—[ came back to my hotel, and wrote to 


him; expatiated on the ill confequenees of 
fighting a duel, in Paris; begged him to de- 


fer his reſentments, till his oppenent, whom. 
I underſtood to be an Engliſhman, and he, 
ſhould meet in their own country; but, if 
he ſhould be ſo circumſtanced, as to be under 


a a neceſſity of rejecting my advice, I hoped 


he would, at leaſt, accept of my ſervice, to. 
attend him to the field, or command me, in 
Whatever way he e proper. 


In about three hours, I recei ived the follows 3 


in 8 anſwer. 


To Lord SEYMOUR«. 


4 My dear LoRD, - 
« AM truly thankful, for your kind at-- 


<« tention to me; but I am, at preſent, too 


2 
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„ far embarked, to recede; and even your 
« admonition muſt, therefore, come too late. 
Let the conſequence be what it will, I can- 
not think of heightening my diſtreſs, by 
involving you, in it. But T have a much 
more material act of friendſhip, to implore 
from you.— The marchioneſs will ſtand in 
need of your protection. I need ſay no- 
more haſten to her; the affair will be 
over, before you receive this. I have the 
ſatisfactien to think that captain Barnard 
deſer ves his fate, if he ſhould fall, by my 
hand, as he has, this day, added freſh in- 
« ſult, to former i injury. 


5 Adiey, perhaps, for ever. . 


60 WII I 14 u Ru N9rORD.” 


T INSTANTLY ran, or 3 few, to FR 
marchioneſs, whom I found waiting dinner 
for Mr. Ransford.— She ſeemed ſurprized, at: 
my entrance, as ſhe had heard that I had been 
there, in the morning. The anxiety of my 
countenance, became contagious; and ſhe in- 
quired, with the greateſt earneſineſs, if I 
<3 Es f ; 5 knew 


* 
* 
iS 
7 
* 


@ 
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knew any thing, about Mr. Ransford? bes 
fore I could frame a reply, the lieutenant de 
Police was on the fairs, and J ruſhed. out 
of the room, to prevent his coming into it. 
He paſſed me by, and entered. — She did not 
7 to be alarmed. 


2 
n — 


4 
ey 
3 5 : 
ALOE: — — 4 . — . 
* — — — 5 — — - — — 

= - — — * 

—— — 

To FA — 


Ir ſeems there is a law- ſuit, between her, ; 
and her late huſband's heir, for a part of her 
jointure; and ſhe, I ſuppoſe, concluded, that 
he came to execute ſome order of court, re- 
lative to that affair, But long before he could 
fully. explain the real motives of his coming, 
ſhe ceaſed to hear, and had ſunk, motionleſs, 
upon the ſofa where ſhe fat. 
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I BauNAAP i is dead, and Ransford, by this 
28 time, I hope, out of the French dominions. 


My heart bleeds for the gentle lady Harriet, 
ſor Ransford, for the marchioneſs. Alt has not 


now, one pang to Jus... to irs on \ miſe 
Ty 
> ries, 


Tus lieutenant, and his 'myrmidons, took 
poſſeſſion of every thing, au nom du roi, and 
aſſured us that diligent ſearch would be made, 
for the murderer, © I intreated him to leave 


e WP 
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the unhappy lady's apartment, to herſelf, and 
that I would be anſwerable, for every thing 
in- it. He retired, with infinite politeneſs, 
which is the beſt ſybſtitute to humanity : and, 
in this country, which abounds with ſhew 
and deluſion, is frequently miſtaken for it. 


As the, marchioneſs is five months gone 
with child, it was thought proper to have 
her blooded. Every poſſible care has been, 
and ſhall be, taken of her. She is diſtreſ- 
ſingly grateful, for my ſmall attentions toward 
her. But a mind, ſubdyed by afflition, is 
apt to over-rate every little mark of kind- 
neſs. | 


of STAID th, her, till REN at night, 
and then left her fully determined to follow 
Mr. Ransford, the moment ſhe was in- 
formed of his retreat. He cannot, poſ- 
ſibly, think of returning to England, which, 
I own, does not diſpleaſe me.—I can wiſh 
happineſs to the marchioneſs and din in 
any other country. 


Tuts unhappy affair will 1 me VE 
for ſome time longer. —E will not quit the 
. ; poſt 
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poſt of guardian to the afflicted fair, till I re- 
Ggn her into Ransford's hands. You ſhall 
Hehe, daily, from me. 


Adieu. 
 SBYMOUR, 
i 4 
* 127 
7 
— + 7 4 
' * 
3 
V L E T- 
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LETTER-LXXI. 
Lord SEYMOUR, To Lord WooDVILLE. 


* ESTE R DAL paſſed away, in form- 
ing melancholy conjectures, on the re- 
cent cauſe of quarrel, between captain Bar- 
nard, and Mr, Ransford; in indeterminate 
ideas, whither he would bend his courſe, and 
in liſtening to various reports, which were 
variouſly repeated, by the friends, acquaint- 
ance, and — of the * com 
batants. 


Wx had, ben the ſatisfaction to dif- 
cover, that Ransford had made ſome proviſion 
for his eſcape, as he had converted above. 
three hundred pounds, into poſt bills, the 
morning of the duel, and had ordered a Swiſs 
ſervant, who has lived with him, for five 
years, and is remarkably attached to him, to 
attend, at a particular place, with a couple 
of the fleeteſt horſes, he could hire, or pur- 
; Chak, From _ : conclude he will n 

to. 


„ 


ready to recline itſelf on the firſt friendly 
"Nay, that will ſupport it. The honeſt Swiſs 


body ſtrength; and leads his maſter there to 
ſhare the gifts which he received from nature, 


arrives at Berne. 


5 opinion; ſhe thinks Bruſſels, Holland, Italy, 


equal to me, except England, where I am 
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to Switzerland, and take up his abode, at 
Berne, till he can return with Honour and 
ſafety, into England. 


Tov will, perhaps, ſay, why at that par- 
ticular place, more than any other? I grant 
the idea is formed upon a vague conjecture ; 
but Andre was born at Berne, and the Swiſs 
are, of all nations, the Scotch not excepted, 
the moſt ſmitten with the love of their 
country. Ransford's mind muſt be unhinged, 
by this ſad accident, torn from irs props, and 


looks back, with tranſport, on thoſe barren | 
hills, where firſt his mind found joy, his. 


and the ſoil. I ſay he will not _ till he - 


Tat 8 does not agree with my 


nay England, more probable. That is, ſhe 
could like to fix her reſidence, in any of thoſe 
places, rather than at Berne.— They are all 


pretty ſure he will not 80. ry 
Turns * 


} 
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THERE were two ſealed letters found in 
captain Barnard's pocket, the one addreſſed 
to lady Ransford, the other to the man who 
killed him. I will wait upon her ladyſhip, to 
morrow, to obtain the latter ; it muſt certainly 
throw ſome extraordinary light,- upon the 
affair. ; 1 


I Hap written ſo far, when I received a 
ſummons from the marchioneſs, to attend her, 
Inſtantly, A thouſand apprehenſions crouded 
on my mind; I feared Ransford might not 
have eſcaped, and I knew the vindictive 
ſpirit of his ſtep- mother, too well, to hope 
that ſhe would not proſecute. I found the 
marchioneſs ina ſtate, little ſhort of madneſs— 
her expreſſions were ſuch as made me rather 
fear than feel—her eyes darted fire, and ſhe 
traverſed the circumference of her dreſſing 
room, With the air and pace of diſtraction: 
the ſeemed to be unſexed. 


WHERE is he, madam ? ſaid I. Let me fly 
to him, and try what gold can do, to pur- 
chaſe his enlargement. This muſt be our 
only reſource ? let them take it all, faid ſhe, 
but let me go—a lettre de cachet ! no monarch, 
nor no miniſter, dare ſign it—I will fly to Ver- 


— failles— 


ww OD 7 


a= OO == 2 
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failles—it is already granted, and you ſee me 


a priſoner, at this moment—dare you reſcue 


me? 


AM4ZEMENT took away the power of 
ſpeech ; I did not underſtand her, it was im- 
poſſible I ſfiould.— At that inſtant, a perſon 
of a very gentleman-like and engaging appear- 
ance, entered the chamber.—He ſeemed to 
be aſtoniſhed at her beauty, and perturbation, 
and gazed, for an inſtant, firſt at her, and 
then at me — at laſt, ſeeming to recollect 
himſelf, he addreſſed me, in the e 
Words. ; 


I AM i ſorry your indiſcretion has permitted 


our meeting, Sir.—It is true I have received 


no particular information againſt you; you 
are, therefore, at liberty to depart ; which 
1 beg you will do, inſtantly, as you cannot 
be ſafe, in this boils, a ſingle moment. 


— 


1 IMMEDIATELY perceived. he had miſ- 


taken me for Mr. Ransford, and readily ac- _ 


cepting all the good will he had ſhewn to 
my friend's unhappy ſituation, returned him 


thanks for his intended humanity, and aſ- 


ſured 


* | 
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fured him of my gratitude, for a favour, 
which I did not ſtand-in need of. He bluſhed 
at his miſtake, and ſaid that he had been 
twelve years in office, and had never exceeded 
his commiſſion, but in that way. Strange, 
that a man ſhonld bluſh, that had deen | 

twelve yours, in ſuch an office ! | | 


He then explained his . had 

a lettre de cachet, againſt madame, which 

the marquis de St. Aumont, her huſbands 

nephew, had obtained, to prevent her quit- 

ting the kingdom, till the ſuit between an, 
mould be nn 


HER rage is not to be ITY ſhe 
accuſed the laws of injuſtice, and its officers 
of inſolence, and cruelty, Alked to what 
priſon a peerefs ſhould, be led, and whether 
me was to be bandcaffed, like a malefactor? to 
all this intemperate language, the officer re- 
plied with great calmneſs, that her ladyſhip 
might put an end to her diſtreſs, by giving 
ſecurity to the court, for her ſtay in Paris. 
She told him ſhe would not ſtay, for all the 
Courts in Europe. He then ſaid ſomething, in 
a low voice, about her being confined, - 

3 : | Sun 
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SHE had. ſent for her lawyer, who arrived 


| critically, and prevailed, on her, at laſt, to 


paſs her word, jointly with us, that ſhe would 


not quit Paris, without leave of the court, 
which he ſaid he would apply for, the next 


day. 


THE agitation of her ſpirits, now ſubſid- 
ing, ſhe fell into violent paſſions of tears; 


bewailed her fate, and ſaid ſne was the moſt 
wretched. of human beings. I fear ſhe has 
more reaſon to think ſo, than ſhe is yet ac- 
quainted with. For after ſhe withdrew to 
her chamber, her lawyer, at my requeſt, ex- 
plained the nature of the proceſs againſt her, 
and aſſured me that the late marquis de St. 
Aumont, had no power over thoſe. lands, 
which he ſettled on her for a jointure; that 
he was, therefore, very glad to find ſhe was 
married to an Engliſh gentleman of fortune, 
as he had great reaſon to believe, the cauſe 
would go. againſt her.— That he feared ſhe 


was extremely in debt, and that all her per- 


fſonalities'were already for feited to the crown, 


as being the ſuppoſed property of Mr. Ranſ- 
ford. What a ſcene of diſtreſs, Woodville! 


and what will become of this unhappy pair! ? 
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\ BreForeE I left the houſe, the marchioneſs 
ſent for her lawyer, into her 'chamber.—1 
took that opportunity of retiring to write to 
you, and ſhall now cloſe this melancholy nar- 
rative, with wiſhing you good night. 
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LETTER 2 
Lord SEYMOUR, To Lord WooDVILLE. 
Dear WooDVILLE, 


Port my mind and body at are ſo extremely 
harraſſed, that I am ſcarce able to give 


you an account of the diſtreſſes, i in which I am 


involved. 


JosT as I had ſealed my laſt letter to you; 
I received a billet from captain Beaumont, to 
inform me, that the general, and he, were; 
that moment, arrived at Paris, and that their 
coming was occaſioned by a very alarming 
account they had received, of my ever-dear 


Charlotte's being extremely indiſpoſed. | 


— 


1 rLEw, directly, to the general” 8 8 
and found the poor old man ſinking under the 


double weight, of years, and ſorrow. He 


ſhewed me the abbeſs's letter to him, which 
ſaid, © that from the time of Charlotte's. 
© return into the convent, a fever had preyed 


upon her ſpirits; that ſhe had concealed 


hy Mr illneſs, for ſeveral days, and even made 
27 12 „ hane- 


# 
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flight of it, when it was too viſible; that 
„ ſhe was now reduced to ſuch a ſtate of 
& weakneſs, that the phyſicians had declared 

« medicine could be of no uſe to her, and 
„than an immediate change of air, was the 
only chance ſhe had for life.“ 


No words can expreſs what I felt, on read- 
ing this fad letter; yet will I candidly confeſs, 
that her father's anguiſh ſeemed to ſurpaſs even 
mine. He called himſelf her murderer ! and 

ſaid if ſhe ſhould. die, he never could have 
| hopes of mercy, or ſalvation.— Alas! am I 

not guilty, as himſelf! My fatal raſhneſs 
made her take thoſe vows, which her fond 


love for me, in any other caſe, would have 
W 1 


Tux general determined to remove Char- 
lotte out of the convent, the next day, and 
convey her as far out of Paris, as her ſtrength 
would permit. He intreated me to accom- 
pany them, in their melancholy and ſlow | 
progreſs to Belleveiie. Judge of my diſtreſs, 
at being obliged to refuſe! But my honour 
Was paſſed to a wretch, who has none — the 
marchioneſs Captain Beaumont promiſed to 
bring me a faithful account of his ſiſter's 


ſituation, 


1 
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Btuation, in the morning, and 1 retired. 
home—not to reſt. | 


CAPTAIN Beaumont was punctual to his 
word ; he came to me, before eight o'clock, 
and told me that his father and he had ſeen 
Charlotte, and found her in a very weak 
ſtate; that ſhe had conſented to ſet out with 
them, for Belleveiie, but that he did not be- 
lieve they ſhould be able to carry her farther 


than three or four leagues, that day, and in- 


treated me to go with them. I readily con- 
fented, and determined that I would return 
to Paris, that night, as ſoon as ever Charlotte 
ſhould retire to bed. Spd 8 


Tur captain and I agreed to meet, at the 
general's houſe, at eleven o'clock, to follow 
our fair fugitive, who was to ſet out with 
her father, from the convent. He told me 


that Charlotte had made a . thouſand tender 


inquiries, about my health ; that ſhe rejoiced 
at my being ſtill in Paris, and ſeemed de- 
lighted at the thought of ſeeing me, that 
day. I needed not theſe new proofs of her | 


regard, to increaſe my ardour for her ; my 
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foul was on the wing to meet her, yet ſtill 
the claims of friandſhip, were not unheard. 


I RESOLVED. to go, immediately, to lady 
Ransford, for the letter that was addreſſed to 
her ſtep-fon, and found in Barnard's pocket. 
Then, to wait on .the marchioneſs, and make 
my excuſe, for abſenting myſelf from her, 
the remainder of that day: but though /be 
had left Paris, it was hy that I ſhould not 
quit it, for en time. | 

As I was coming. out of my. W 1 
was met by the lieutenant de police, who 
arreſted me as an accomplice, with the mar- 
chioneſs, in having defrauded his majeſty, by 
conveying away. her moſt valuable effects, 
which were confiſeated to his uſe, and having 
fled herſelf, though under an arrit,—Never 
was aſtoniſhment greater chan mine. 


IN vain * pleaded my ignorance of the 
fact, or the innocence of my intentions, or 
offered to give ample ſecurity, for, thoſe 
effects, which had been ſecreted by that 
mean, that worthleſs woman ! The officer 
told me he was not * ſuch an idiot, as 

Eg the 


1 
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the perſon who had taken my word before, 


and that no argument 1 could urge, world 
have the leaſt weight with him. 


As the laſt, and moſt prevailing rhetoric, 


J offered him my purſe, if he would go with 


me to general Beanmont's, and take his bail, 
for my appearance, the next day; but he 
withſtood my gold, and even refuſed to let 


me return into my apartment, to write 


an apology for not — wy OO 


Tn was the ert ane! 1 bad ever 0 


= * this inſolence of office.] ſubmitted to 


it, though reluctantly, and was immediately 
conveyed to the Chatelet.— I ſent off a fer- 
vant to captain Beaumont, to deſire him to 


come to me; but as ſoon as I was lodged in 


priſon, I was informed that no perſon would 
be admitted to ſee me, as they COST me 


 asa PING of ſtate. : 


I THEN daes to kl 1 Fr 
my accuſers, and brought before a judge. 


They ſmiled at my ignorance, and told me, 


that as I was not in England; I muſt ſubmit 
to their laws, which were not quite ſo ex- 
14 peditions 
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peditious as ours, and that patience would be 
my beſt reſource, for the preſent, 


Tnoucn my temper is naturally gentle, 
and my paſſions have been long fubdued by 
affliction, it was with difficulty I could com- 

mand my rage—yet on whom ſhould I vent it? 
on wretches, brazed by cuſtom, to the wild 
ravings of reſentment, or "the ſoft plaints of 


forrow ! 


As ſoon as 1 was capable of 8 


myſelf, I conſidered that a conſciouſneſs of 


my own integrity, ought to ſupport me, 
under the diſagreeable circumſtances I was in- 
volved in, by another's fault; and am certain 
it would have done ſo, had I not been diſ- 
appointed of the painful pleaſure, of ſee- 
ing the lovely, languid Charlotte! I lamented 
the uneaſineſs, which ſhe muſt feel, from 
hearing of my confinement, unknowing of 
the cauſe; and the apprehenſion of her think- 
ing me guilty of ſome criminal action, and 
her ſuffering from that thought, almoſt diſ- 
trated me. I curſed the marchioneſs, a thou- 
ſand times —Yes, Woodville, - from my heart 
I curſed her. Bane of your rene diſ- 
turber, 00, of mine! 128 
Warn 
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WHEN I prew a little calm, I deſired to 
ſee the keeper of the priſon, as I wanted to 
know whether I was at liberty to write to- 
the Engliſh ambaſſador, who I knew was 
then at Verſailles, and to the reſt of my 
friends. The governor du Chatelet, was im - 
 mediately. annonced, and on his entering, my 
eye was ſtruck, with the moſt: graceful figure, 
and engaging countenance, I had ever ſeen- 
He ſeemed to be. turned of fifty, but had 
ſuch a ſoftneſs of features, and complexion; 
as is rarely to be met with, but in extreme- 
youth, His appearance filled me with ſur- 
prize; I was amazed that ſuch a man ſhould 
be capable of accepting ſuch an office, which 
1 ſuppoſed could only. be ſuited ta the moſt. 
inſenſible, or. brotal natures.. 


His n was as. pleaſing, as his 
perſon; he readily aſſented to my requeſt, 
and ſaid he would take care that my letters 
ſhould. be delivered. He then gave orders 
that my own ſervants mould be permitted to 
attend me, and that any. perſon whom I de- 
ſired to ſee, ſhould be immediately admitted. 
I thanked him for his humanity, in removing 
every unneceſlary reſtraint, and aſſured him 

I. ſhould make no other uſe of his indulgence, 
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than that of indeavouring to procure my lhe 
nde oy the moſt legal means. 


1 > my dc: by reply- | 
ing to me, in Engliſh, that he could not 


| haye any doubts of lord Seymour's honour ; 


and that he hoped I would do him and his 
family the favour to dine with them, and 
allow them as much of my company, as was. 


convenient to me, while I remained in the 
| ne 


Mx . to know webiag more of 
bim and his family, made me accept his in- 
vitation; though heaven knows how little 
inclined to mix with ſtrangers, or enter into 
any plan of diſſipation. I have written to 
the ambaſſador, and to my dear Charlotte. 


By removing her anxiety, 1 have leſſened my. 
on. 


4 
* - 


1 12 not apprehenſive that my confine - 
ment can laſt, many hours; I will therefore 
endeavour to keep up my ſpirits, with the 


fond hope of flying to my Charlotte, the 
moment 1 am releaſed. In the mean time, 


I attend. 
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5 attend the governor's ſummons to dinner, 
and, for the . bid 9 dear Woodville 


77 „ 
P 
[ 
4 * 


* 1 


Allen, your' 8. 


CDP. 
Fw 4 * 1 
«Miz FW 14% 


P. 8. What is the reaſon; that I do not 


| hear from you? 'whilſt at liberty, I regretted, 
but, in my confinement, ſhall lament; your 
ſilence. My W A 36 to iy 


Woodvills.. 


F6 L E T- 


0 


* — 
— 
A — 
————— — 


j 

] wi 
1 

Ul 

1 


0 

N 
al 
BK 
{ 

j 

1 oe 


* 
— = 2 
— Se rat, 4 oat 


— 


180 THE e apr 5 


LETTER Lax. 


| Lerd Se7MODs, Ta Lord WoopyrLLE.. 


| | 44 * cds thro', nor quits us, « we die.” | 
1 6 

I ö Fe D without that charming companion, 
11 A I think I ſhould not now ſurvive to. tell. 
| my dear Woodville, that I am juſt releaſed 
_ $2 from a confinement of fifteen tedious days. 
BY But let me be methodical in my relation, —No, 
Ll bs 36 impoſſible my chariot waits to carry 


me to Belleveüe, to my adored Charlotte! 
She is better, I am happy, and 


moſt Gncerely you rs. 


85 SETIMO UR. 


LE * 
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Err EEO 
bod svn, To Lord WooDviLLE.. 


Belleveue. 
1 AR L OTTE recovers, daily ; ; my: 


fears for. her precious life are abated. 


© Your, ſilence, - now, alarms. me. Why mult. 
I never be free from apprehenſions, for thoſe. 
I truly love? But I will, for the preſent, in- 


dug Nut s and reſtrain PLOTS 


Gf cs ha firſt 5 of my n „ 


was ſhewn. into the governor's apartment, 


which was elegantly furniſbed; and received. 


by him, and his lady, with the utmoſt po- 


liteneſs. She was ſurrounded by five beauti - 
ful children, the eldeſt, a girl about ſixteen. 


I will confeſs it, Woodville ! my eyes were 
inſenſibly rivetted to this young creature's 
lavely form; and for the firſt time of my life, 


my heart received delight, from gazing on 


dhe charms of another woman, bebyes, Char- 
- latte l. 
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I D1Þ not long indulge the dangerous plea- 

fure, without calling the wanderer to account, 
and ſoon perceived that the fair Maria's chief 
attraction was owing to her remarkable 
likeneſs to my Charlotte. This obſervation 
quieted my ſcruples, and left me the inno- 

cent ſatisfaction of admiring her beauty, with 
a a brother's eye. Yet ſtill my curioſity was 
increaſed, by the reſemblance; and as ſoon 
as I was left alone with the governor, I took 
the liberty of affing him; if he was related to. 
general Beaumotit* 2 


He anſwered: no; but ſaid El wife, was 
fiſter to the late madame de Beaumont, though 

much unlike her, both in mind, and perſon; 
that he could well allow madame D' Angue- 
ville inferior, in reſpect of beauty, but that 
her underſtanding and her heart were fraught 
With every charm, and een Wap could 
adorn a woman. Fe 


Nasr en him; had he ever ſeen his niece, 
Charlotte Beaumont? he anſwered, with an 
honeſt warmth, yes, Sir, when it was too 
late, to make her happy, or reward your 
merit — would to heaven I had known her 
| ſooner! I bowed, and thanked him, even; 
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for fruitleſs wiſhes, and, for a time, forgot my 
being a priſoner, from the delight I felt, at 
being with one, ho e and loved ay 
en 


We became totally unreſerved; and the 
governor informed me, that he was of the 
N family, deſcended from one of thoſe: 
infatuated men, who had ſacrificed their for- 
tunes, and renounced: their country, to ſerve: 
a weak, and worthleſs prince, who had nei- 
ther inclination, or ones to reward their 
Attdelanond, 


H told me, that his father had died of a 
broken heart, while he was but a child; that 
his friends had, with difficulty, obtained: 
him a commiſſion, in the Iriſh brigade, where 
he had ſerved, above twenty years, without 
arriving to the rank of captain; and that he 
might ſtill have remained, in that ſituation, 
but that general Beaumont, by his intereſt, 
had procured him the poſt, he then enjoyed, 
when he and his family had been en to 
the _— diſtreſs. | 
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Tear he waved he had ciao Pimſclk 
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and by many circumſtances which he related; 
convinced me, that none, but a perſon of a 
noble, and generous nature, was fit to pre- 
ſide over the number of: unfortunates, that 
guilt: or accident impels to that gloomy man- 
ſton. Sad reflection! that thoſe, who are 
fitteſt for that charge, are moſt averſe to ac- 
cept, and leaſt: thought of, far the office. 


ABovuT ſever o'clock, in the evening; 
captain Beaumont inquired for me, and was. 
immediately. admitted. His uncle, monſieur 

D' Angueville, had never ſeen him, before. 
They were mutually charmed with each other. 
The captain told me that as ſoon as my ſer- 

vant had acquainted him with my ſituation, 
he wrote a line ta the general, to inform him 
of it, and ſet out; on the inſtant; for Ver- 
failles; that he had ſeen the Engliſh ambaſ-. 
ſador, who promiſed to wait on monſieur le. 
duc de N, the premier miniſter, next 
morning, and obtain my releaſe, as ſoon as 
poſſible. 


I- THANK ED my generous friend, for his 
kind attention to my intereſts, and paſſed 
_ the evening with tolerable chearfulneſs. The 


next day, about noon, Lrecrived a.viſit, from 
Mr 9 8— 


— 
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Mr. $S—— ſecretary to our ambaſſador. He 
told me that his excellency had been with the 
miniſter, and deſired that I might be ſet at 
liberty, immediately. That the duc de N- 
had informed him it was impoſſible to comply 
with his requeſt, as there was a criminal pro- 
ceſs inſtituted againſt me, for aiding and 

| abetting the marchioneſs de St. Aumont, in 
open violation of the laws; and the only fa- 
vour, that could be indulged me, was the 

allowing me” counſel, and bringing the affair 
to a trial, with the utmoſt e e 


= 


1 - — * — — — — — 2 
PR A A. — — ——— 


I ade to make 8 views of ne- 
ceſſity, and affected to appear contented, with 
the very ſmall favour that his excellency had 
obtained for me. But not to make the repe- 
tition-of my confinement, as tedious to you, as 
the time was to me, the day of trial came, 
and by the joint teftimony of the marchio- 
neſs's lawyer, her ſervants, and my own, 
I was acquitted of being concerned in her 
eſcape, but obliged to give bail, for four: 

thouſand pounds, which is the value ſet upon. 
the jewels, plate, &c. which ſhe either cam 
ried off, or ſecreted... | 
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Taps have I been injured; in my ho- 
nour, ' perſon, and property, by my humane 
attention to that moſt worthleſs of human- 
kind. But, no matter; and if the mean- 
neſs of her conduct towards me, ſets her 


in the light, in which I with you to be- 
| bold her, I ſhall think mylelf overpaid, for 


my: injury I have ſuſtalned, on her ac- 


TRE moment I recovered my liberty, I 
wilted on the ambaſſador, who had come 
to Paris, on purpoſe, to know if he could 
be any way - ſerviceable to me. I made my 


acknowledgments to him, and ſet out, that 
evening, with my dear, and indefatigable 


friend, captain Beaumont, for the loved place 
where my heart's treaſure lay. I have already 


told you that I had the happineſs of finding 


her much better; and the joy, which ſhe 


felt, at ſeeing her brother, and me, has, I 


flatter my ſelf, contributed to her 1 een, 


Tux marchionch' 8 3 told me he had 


received a letter from her, dated Bruſſels, 


wherein ſhe exulted, at her own. cleverneſs, 
in getting out of the power of the laws, and. 


gave ſome dark hints, 5 her not N 


A 
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married to Ran sford. Heaven grant this 
may be true! The ſuit with her huſband's 


nephew, will certainly go againſt her; and 
for her contempt of the arrẽt, ſhe will be 
outlawed, and her whole fortune confiſ- 
cated ;—ſo that if, as I hope, fhe is not Rans- 


ford's wife, ſhe may poſſibly be reduced to 
her original poverty, and meet the contempt 


due to her vices,. from all mankind, 


Tas | is the fifth letter 1 have written to 
you, without receiving a line from you. I 
have certainly reaſon to apprehend that ſome 
fatal accident has occaſioned your ſilence, for 
I can never doubt the ſincerity of Jour at · 
tachment, to yours, 8 


Moſt truly, | | 


SEYMOUR« 


3 


8 
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LETTER LEXV. 
Lady WoopvILLE, To Lady STRAFFON. 


TyJITY me! pray for me, my deareſt ſiſter ü 
1 for heaven but mocks my prayers! had 
they been heard, lord Woodville's life had: 


never been in danger. I am diſtracted, 
Fanny! O no! I would I were. Though 


anguiſh, ſuch as mine, ſtrains every ſenſe, 


and racks my tutored brain, it will not crack! 
No, I am {till awake to all the miſeries, a 
| wretch can feel, who doats, and who de- 


fpairs | 


On Tueſday ſe'ennight, fatal day! my 
lord received a letter from lord Seymour, 
while I was preſent. I obſerved that he was 
ſtrongly agitated, while he read it, even to 
a change of countenance, and colour. I 
thought there muſt be ſome extraordinary 
cauſe for his emotion, which perhaps he. 
wiſhed to conceal from me; I, therefore, _ 
zoe, ſoftly from. my ſeat, and attempted: to 


teilte. 


O, Fanny E. 


1 
a” 
15 
ad 
7 


o 


O, FANNY! can I ever forget the look of 


ſorrow, which he wore, when taking me 


by the hand, he ſaid, you muſt not leave me, 


Emily! but ſhare a painful office with your 


lord. Vou muſt endeavour to conſole poor 
lady Harriet, for Brnard's death; Ransford 


has killed him, and is fled from Paris, 


He then turned auick away, as if to hide 
his grief. It could not be for Barnard that 
he wept; and Ransford, he, as well as TI, 
believed was ſafe.—O, there is another cauſe! 
let me not think of it, leſt it divide my 
tears, which ſhould all flow for him, not for 


my worthleſs ſelf. 


Hz told me he would po directly, to 


tir Harry Ransford, to acquaint him with 


Lis ſon's misfortune, and as he could not do 
it abruptly, ſaid it was poſſible he might ſtay 
to dinner there, and begged I would take the 
moſt immediate opportunity of informing lady 


Harriet, of this unhappy affair. His horſes 
were immediately ordered, and he rode off. 


2 SENT for Fanny Weſton, to aſſiſt me in 
the painful taſk I had undertaken. - But why 
do I waſte a moment in thinking of any ob- 
ject 
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ject upon earth, but one? About two hours 
after my lord left Woodfort, one of the ſer 
vants, who had attended him, gallopped 
into the court yard, ordered the chariot to 
be got ready, inſtantly, and bid my woman 
tell me, that my lord, had fallen from his | 
horſe, a and was much hurt. 


I was fitting in lady Harriet's dreſſing 
room, when the ſound of the chariot paſſing 
haſtily under the window, alarmed me.—T 
rang to know the cauſe, when a ſervant, pale 
as deith, told me that my lord had met with 
a ſad accident. I cried, where is he? and 
ruſhed out of the room. I was met by my 
woman, on the ſtairs. Lady Harriet, Fanny 
Weſton, and ſhe, prevented my running into 
the high way; they poured drops, and water, 
down my throat. I knew not what they did, 
or ſaid to me. | | HE 


AN expreſs was ſent off, for a furbeon; who 
arrived, in leſs than half an hour after my 
lord was brought home ſenſeleſs. They would 
not ſuffer me to ſee him, till he had been 
bled, and his wounds dreſſed.—But, graci- 
ous heaven, when I beheld him! 


r 


* 
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LET me try to baniſh the fad idea— Alas 1 
1 fear it will never be effaced! never, my 
ſiſter! never, unleſs + + live to ſee his natural 
form reſtored to my fond wiſhes, and my 
ardent prayers !—Oh, join with me, my 


Fanny! in — ſupplication, for his pre- 
cious life! 


—_— 


Tak humane, the tender-hearted ſurgeon, 
ſaid every thing that could amuſe, but not 
diſpel, my fears. That his wounds, though 
dangerous, in his poor judgment,” were not 
mortal; but that he wiſhed for better help, 
than his own. _ * | 


AN expreſs was diſpatched for Maddleton, 
or Ranby. | | 


I CANNOT, but I would not, if I could, 
deſcribe the night I paſſed—my lord remain- 
ed quite ſenſeleſs; enviable ſtate ! yet, now- 
1 his languid eyes ſeemed fixed on 

About five in the morning, he fell into 
a 1 of doſe, and remained in that ſitua- 
tion, till near ſeven, when he awoke in the 
moſt violent delirium he raved, Incollanty=— 
but not 'Y me. | 


IN 


% 
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In this moſt melancholy ſtate has he con- 
tinued, eleven days“ a burning fever, and 


a broken heart! O Fanny, it is too much! 
but ſhould-he recover it, I never ſhall. 


Mr. Ranby, and the ſurgeon, who firſt | 
attended my dear lord, have both aſſured me, 
that the hurt which he received from his 
fall, could not endanger his life. But neither 
they, nor the phyſicians, who viſit him daily, 


can pretend to ſay whar turn his fever will 


take. Strong opiates have been given, and, 


at length, have taken effect; he {leeps, my 
Fanny! while I, who have never cloſed my 
eyes, ſince this ſad accident, indulge them 
now in their once pleaſing taſk, of writing 
to my friend, my more than ſiſter! grief 


weighs my eye-lids down, but not with the 


bolt preſſure of an healthful (lumber. 


Adieu, adieu, my Fanny! 


E. WoopvIILꝑE. 


L E T. 


— dos — — a. oo 
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I ET TEA Lxxvi 
Lady STRAFEON, To Lady WooDVILLE. | 


ET not my deareſt Emily condemn her 
ſincerely affectionate, and afſſicted Fanny, 


for. not having inſtantly replied, in . to 
her moſt affecting letter. 


O, wr Emily! 3 my ſiſter! how 
does my heart bleed, for you! tears dim 
my ſight, and yet perhaps your eyes are 
dry! the burning balls fixed on your dying 
lord! would you could weep, as I do. 


As my ſpirits have been-rather weak, and 
languid, ſince my lying in, even while I was 


at Woodfort, lady Mount Willis, whoſe at- 


tention and tenderneſs to me, is without 
bounds, prevailed upon Sir John and me, to 
paſs a few weeks with her, at a houſe which 
my lord has hired, near Windſor, while his 
family ſeat is repairing. The old topics, of 

Vor. U. 1 K a 
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change of air, and moderate exerciſe, were 
exhauſted, both by Sir John, and *. be- | 
fore 1 I would conſent. 


AT 1 1 moſt . com plied. 
I knew not then, why I ſhould feel -reluc. 
tance; but I now begin to think with you, 
that our preſages ſhould be liſtened to — 

Would I had hearkened then, to mine! 1 
| ſhould now, be with my deareſt Emily, and 
by ſharing her anguiſh, and fatigue, perhaps, 
in ſome degree, might leſſen both—but we 
now muſt feel the fad addition to our pre- 
ſent miſeries, of 1 that each other! is 


— TE | 


Aso r two hours before the-poſt 3 
vour letter to Windfor, lord Mount Willis 
and Sir John, ſet out for his lordſhip's ſeat 
in Oxfordſhire; and while Lucy and I were 
fitting, at breakfaſt, after they were gone, we 
heard a violent ſcream—T knew the voice to 
be my little Emily's —I ran up ftairs-to her 
chamber, without recollecting that ſhe had 
been ſome. time dreſſed, and playing with the 
Houſe-keeper's 3 a child of her own 
age, in the eden. | 


LavY 


ere 


ADY 
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Lapr Mount Willis followed the ſound, 


and found my poor little angel lying on the 
ground, with her right leg broken — the only 
words ſhe ſpoke, were, Do not let my mama 


be frighted,” and fainted quite away. 


Ix this condition, ſhe. was brought into 
the houſe; I will not attempt to deſcribe 


mine. Your ſituation is by far more dreadful, 


yet ſure it was a ſcene of deep diſtreſs. Suf- 


fice it now to ſay, that the very moment ſhe 


is out of danger, I will fly to ſhare, or allevi- 


ate, my deareſt Emily's affſiction. The fond, 


the tender claims, of child, and ſiſter, now 


divide my heart—it almoſt breaks that I * 
lay, 


Adieu. 
F. STRAFFON] 
f S; 
K 2 LE T. 
A 


„ 
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LETTER LXXVII. 
| ej WoopvILLE, 75 Lady SrRATTox. 


2 deareſt 8 Y; 


HIS is the one Ant ente hs: of my 
lord's illneſs; and on this day, be it 

for ever bleſſed, by me! the phyſicians have 
obſerved a change in his diſorder, attended 
with many favourable ſymptoms, that give 
hopes of life. He lay, for many days, in a 
| Nate of inſenſibility had ceaſed to rave, and 
hardl ly more: his 22 


AT dleven o'clock, this morning, he 0 ghed, 
extremely; O Fanny! thoſe fad ſighs too 
long have pierced my heart! then ſeemed to 
wake, as from a trance. The firſt object he 
took notice of, was me, and with a languid | 
voice, he ſaid, my Emily, have you fat up, 
all night? O, go to bed, my love. Then 
cloſed his eyes, and fell! into a little lumber. 


I covLD 


: ps 80_): ga# 12 umn DW or A, 
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1 COULD not anſwer him, tears came to 
my relief, and drowned my utterance. Yes, 
Fanny, I have wept, moſt bitterly, and my 
poor heart is much relieved, Doctor Fenton 
inſiſts on bleeding me, immediately. I know 
he thinks that I have caught the fever, from 
my lord; bleſſed contagion! may it not, 
Fanny, lighten his diſeaſe? would 1 not die, 
to leſſen, or remove, his heart-felt pains ! but 


1 much fear that even my death would not, 


now, heal his griefs, —She is another's ; and 


never can be his.—!I fear I rave, my e | 
are wild; I do not wiſh that you ſhould com- 
prehend . 


Your _ dear Emily ! I Mia ſhe will 
recover, A broken limb is dreadful! but a 
broken heart far worſe! They ſnatch away 
the pen, Well! well! I will be blooded, 
Aye, and I will go to bed; my limbs 0 


longer can ſupport my weight. 


Y Farewel, my Fanny. Sa 


es E. We 


„ LET. 
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LETTER LXXVII. 
2 Wxsrox, To Lady Cl 


My dear Lady Stan | 


ee not how to acquaint you with 
the additional misfortune, . that is fallen 
upon us all. Our dear lady Woodville lies. 

dangerouſly ill, of a fever, My heart almoſt - 
breaks while I tell yon, that the phyſicians 

have but little hopes of her life. During the 
firſt one-and-twenty days, of her lord's ill- 
neſs, ſhe never left his chamber, nor could 
even be prevailed upon to teſt herſelf, except 


bor a few minutes, when, Wie alk. on 


a couch. a 

Wir AT Ap dy Harriet, ry me, 
moſt, was, that ſhe never ſhed a tear, till 
Jord Woodville firſt recovered his reaſon, and; 
ſpoke to, her. The ſervants who attended 
in his chamber, have told me, that while 
he remained inſenfible, ſhe uſed, frequently, 
to lay her cheek, upon his pillow, and kiſs 

7 his. 


THE DELIC ATE DISTRESS. 199 


bis poor parched lips, as if ſhe ' wiſhed to 
catch the fever from him. O, madam ! why 
were you not here, to fave her precious life? 


LAP Harriet and I have been ſo much 

uſed to look up to her, with reſpect, as well 
as love (and ſure no human being ever de- 
ſerved them, more) that we could not attempt 
to oppoſe her reſolution, farther than by 
fruitleſs intreaties, though we knew it mult 


be hurtful, to herſelf, Lady Lawſon was, 
unfortunate' y, gone upon a viſit, into Lin- 


colnſhire, two days before my lord Wood- 
ville's accident; ſhe returned, yeſterday, and 


is almoſt diſtracted, at lady Woodville's ill- 


neſs. But what is hers, or any other perſons 
grief, to what my lord endures? no words 
can deſcribe his ſorrow ; and I am convinced, 
it ſhe ſhould die, he never wh" recover. 


H inſiſſed on being taken out we wall 


this day, and carried to her chamber. Doctor ä 
Fenton finding him peremptory, conſented, 


though reluctantly. Good God! what a 
pale, and emaciated figure! Lady Wood- 
ville, at firſt, did not know him; but when 
he ſpoke to her, ſhe ſtarted up, claſped her 

arms round his neck, and cried out, with un- 


7: ES natural 
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natural ſtrength! My deareſt lord! this, 


this is kind! ſhe ſhall not part us, now! yes, 


we will go together; indeed I will not ſtay, 
for any thing on earth; no not for little 
Harry! | 


Her ſpirits became quite exhauſted, at 
theſe words; and ſhe ſunk down in a flood of 
tears, We thonght lord Woodville would 
have expired, on the inſtant, He fainted, 
and was carried back to his chamber, in that 
ſituation. This was the firſt time that lady 
Woodville had mentioned her child, ſince my 
lord's illneſs. | 


Tux Doctor thinks it a 0 Gas, 
and would have the little cherubim brought 
into her ſight—but who can anſwer for the 
conſequence, if he ſhould catch the fever 
from her. At this moment, ſhe ſleeps, and 
lady Lawſon is determined to make the expe- 
riment, as ſoon as ſhe awakes.— Cod grant 
| it may ſucceed ! x 
I nos my little couſin has got the better 
of 2 ad ae, and that I ſhall not hear 

| from, 


3 
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from, but ſee, you, as ſoon as poſſible. 1 


ſend this, by a ſpecial meſſenger, and mall 
write, every day, till you come. 


a Tan, dear lady Straffon, | 


ſlats Your afflicted, and affectionate, 5 


= WEsTON- 
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LETTER LXXIX. 
Tach STRAEEON To Miſe WESTON: 


CI FANNT! hats he duſt, by the 
Almighty's chaftening hand, I ſtrive, 
in vain, to bow my heart to his all-wiſe. 
decrees, and bleſs the arrow, that inflits 
the wound. | 


How have I, vaiply, Wi my own for- 


titude, and: thought it proof againſt the 


ſevereſt trials! Perhaps! it is to ſnew me my 
own weakneſs, that my loved ſiſter, and my 

child, are doomed to ſuffer.— I fear there is 
impiety, in that thought. Gracious heaven, 

look down on my. diſtraction! The firſt, 
the tendereſt object of my youthful fondneſs, 
my Emily! my ſiſter. l, given to my care by 
a much honoured, and a dying parent — for 
her I felt a mother's tenderneſs, a ſiſter's. 
love! Why were the ties thus doubly twined 


around my ſad heart, if they muſt thus be 


broken! My daughter, too, child of my, 
wedded love! dear to me, for her father's. 
| . as for my ht. nao both, my. 
| 4 Emilys, 


6 * 
3 

[4 

. 
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Emilys, at once! Sure I may dare to ſay, the 
infliction is ſevere !. 


Go * 
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NoTHING can be more alarming, than your 
account of my dear ſiſter's ſituation ; I would 
fly to her, this moment, but that my poor 
little girl is, alſo, m a fever—my heart is torn: 
to pieces, for the two dear fufferers; nor | 
does lord Woodville want his ſhare of my 
compaſſion. —Sinfnl,. weak, and repwing as | 
1 am, I will ftill look up to the throne of 
mercy, and hope for the recovery of theſe 
dzar, dear friends! Write to me, Fanny,, 
every hour, if poſſible :. and, O! may your 
next bring comfort ta 1 


: The dg aflifted 


F. ere lrnon. 


p. 8. Sir al . here, this 
morning, an and is almoſt Gifiratted.. ED 
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LETTER LXXX. 
| | Wig WEsToON, To Lady STRAFFON. 


Dear Madam, | 
A Ray of conſolation beams upon 
3 us: lady Woodville's fever is abated; 
the raves no more. The diſorder ſeems 
now to have fallen upon her nerves; and 


her extreme weakneſs is, at preſent, me - 


principal ſource of our apprehenſions for her. 
When ſhe awoke out of the ſlumber ſhe was 
1n, during my laſt letter, her recollection re- 
turned; ſhe knew lady Lawſon, and every 
perſon near her; but ſeemed particularly 
anxious to remember, what ſhe had ſaid to 
her lord; and expreſſed great uneaſineſs, at 
doctor Fenton's having ſuffered him to run the 
hazard of leaving * chamber. g 


LADY Liavfon never quits her bed-ſide ; 
and lady Harriet, who ſeems to have forgotten 
all her own diſtreſſes, hardly ever leaves my 
lord.— I am a ſort of courier, between both; 
and, by flattering each, in my accounts of 
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_ other, hope to forward both their re- 
coveries.— My lord expreſſes the ſtrongeſt 
impatience, to ſee lady Woodville: doctor 
Fenton will not conſent to their meeting, for 
ſome days; nor even ſuffer my lord's letters 
to be delivered to him. I am called to receive 
2 viſitor—who can it be, at this improper : 
mine? -:- | 


Wan 2 flutter am I in? You would 
never gueſs who this gueſt was—Sir James 
Thornton! but ſo altered, as I never ſaw 
any creature! I began to fear he was 
married; though what is it to me, if he 
were? He has been poring his eyes out, at 
- Geneva, ever ſince he left us; and looks as 


grave, and as wiſe, as an old profeſſor of = 
nen 5 „„ 8 


Do not "OR angry with me, for trifliog, a 2 

little, my dear lady Straffon. I confeſs, I 
was very glad to ſee him; and as lord and 
lady Woodville have had, each of them, a 
tolerable night, I think 1 may he allowed this 
ſmall indulgence. I have apreſentiment, too, 

that my couſin Emily is better.—In ſhort, 
every thing ſeems to wear a more chearful 
aſpett, than 3 it did, W | 


| 2 bes ; 
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Poor Thornton was ſo much affected at 


his friend's illneſs, that the tears ſtood in his 
eyes; and he offered up an ejaculation, for 
their recovery, with almoſt as much devotion, 
as your ladyſhip could; though he is juſt 
come ſrom a place, where, they ſay, religion 
is not much in faſhion: but he is the beſt- 
natured creature breathing, and I am ſure he 


prayed, from his heart. 


He told me, that a vexatious law-ſuit had: 


brought him to England, and that he meant 
to have returned to Geneva, without ſecing- 


lord Woodville, or any of his-friends ; but 
being informed of. the ſituation of this 


family, he had come from Loadon, on pur 


poſe, to make the moſt. minute inquiries. 


He begged I would not let lord, or lady. 
Woodville know, that he had been here; 


faid he would ſtay, a couple of days, at Sir 
William Lawſon's,. in hopes of hearing they. 
were out of danger; then. return to town, 


to purſue His law-fuit; and as ſoon as that 
was over, he would go:back.to Geneva but 
E ſhall afe my beft crow-quill, to try to per- 


fuade him to viſrt Woodfort, once more, 
before he croſſes the ſea again; and if. 1 
| accent 
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ſucceed i in that, I . F * a hun 
2 8 


Tris is the laſt expreſs that 1 ſhall ſend;. - 
as, I hope, by next poſt, to be able to give. 
you a ſtill more ſatisfactory account, of our 

dear, dear friends. Lady Woodville is very 
anxious, about her niece W tell her, 'L =Y 
with truth, that the ſweet little Emily i is muc 
better. I intreat you to confirm my aſſertion, 
in your next; and to believe wy 


Moſt affeRtionately your's 


E. WESTOR. 


S ng, 
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LETTER L0G. 
Lady STRAFFON, To Miſs WESTON, 


Dear Fanny, | 


HE manner, more than the matter, of 


your laſt letter, has been a cordial to 


my heart. You could not ſurely write, in 


ſuch a chearful ſtrain, if our dear lady 


Woodville was in danger; and yet your 


account is, by no means, ſatisfactory; except 


where you ſay, that her reaſon is returned, 


and that ſhe had a good night your thoughts 


were diverted, to another object, and your 


letter is confuſed. Pray, be more e explicit, | in 
your next. | 


I am very happy, to be able to confirm 


your aſſertion, in favour of my child. —She 
is, thank God, much better, though ſtill in 


a dangerous ſtate, as the bone of her leg 
knits ſlowly, and ſhe ſuffers much, but with 


the patience of an angel. She has made me 


- bluſh, at my own impatience ; but though I 


ma not be able to learn fortitude, from her 


ixawple, I have, at laſt, acquired bumility, 


from 


F 
A 
| 


THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 209 


from ſeeing that a natural mildneſs of diſ- 
poſition, can better enable us to ſupport the | 
accidental miſeries of this life, than all uur 
boaſted reaſon, and philoſophy. | 


I am aſhamed of the intemperate lamen- 
tations I made uſe of, in my laſt letter; and 
I intreat' you to burn it, if you have not 
already done fo. 


I SHALL continue to offer up my fervent 
prayers and wiſhes, for the recovery of my 
dear ſiſter, and her lord; and am, dear 
Fanny, WW 


Sincerely your's, 


R STRAFFON. | 


LE T. 
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LETTER LXXXII. 


Miſs WESTON, To Lady SrRATTOR. 


8 my word, my dear lady Straffon, 


if I had not very good news th ſend 
you, and was not very good natured, I do 
not think I ſhould write to you—how you 


huff one, for being glad to ſee an old ac- 
quaintance, If I did not know that your 
ladyſhip is married, I ſhould have thought 


your laſt letter had been written by an old 
maid : but I am ſo overjoyed, at being able 


to tell you that lady Woodville is infinitely 


better, that I cannot keep up my reſentment 
- . againſt you, any longer. 


* 


TES, I am ſincerely glad, too, that the 


little Emily has verified my prediction, and 
| recovers, daily.——Now, do not expect me to 


be methodical, for J will never be ſo; no, 
nor will I burn the letter you deſire, for I 
really do. not think there is any thing in it, 
that you need be we of. 


ls. 
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On affections are not given us intirely - 
for our amuſemeut; they were certainly de- 
ſigned to make us feel our mutual dependance 
upon each other, and the wal inſufficiency 
of individuals, to create their own happineſs. 
They are the links, which form ſociety; and 
though, . by being ſtretched, or broken, they 
may give us pain, I am certain we could have 
no pleaſure, without them. f 


ITAIxK I have got off of this ſubject, 
very well, conſidering that this is my firſt 
couß Peſſai, in the moralizing ſtrain. Now 
for particulars— Lady Woodville fat up, two: 
hours, this day—She looks weak, and lan- 


guid, but is, I really think, more beautiful 
than ever. 


Mr lord wrote her a few lines, which E 
bad the honour of preſenting to her; ſhe. 
ſeemed tranſported. with them, but, churl as 
ſhe is, ſhe did not let any body ſee them. 
The doctor would not permit her anſwering 

them, till ro-morrow.—If ſhe ſends her letter 
by me, I ſhall be mightily tempted to peep— 
but I will not—for I ſhould not like to be 
ſerved ſo, myſelf; and I think that is the beſt. 
ay of determining all doubtful matters. 


1 4 


I saw Sir James Thornton, again, laſt 
night—You ſee I mention him, laſt, that you 
may not ſay he has diverted my thoughts from 
more intereſting ſubjects, He perſiſts in not 


Woodville. I have promiſed: to keep his 


they are quite recovered. I ſhall begin my 
correſ 3 this night 3 - therefore, 


_ my dear lady Straffon, 
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having his viſits annonced to lord, or lady 


ſecret, and write to him by every poſt, till 


* 
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LETTER LXXXIII. 


Miſs WesTON, To Lady STRAFEON, 


NCORE, my dear lady Straffon! do 
not you really think me very good-na- 
tured? but this is now the houſe of joy; 
and we, poor things, who have no character 
of our own, camelion- like, catch the hue of 
our next . neighbour.—No letter from you, 
by laſt poſt—but, no matter. I have a little 
familiar, who tells me that Emily is better 
thank you, good ſpirit, for the pleaſing news 
and now let me tell you, that lady Wood- 
ville is ſa much recovered, that doctor Fen- 
ton is to leave us, to-morrow. he; 


1 THINK I ſhall be ſorry when he goes; 
he is a pure chatty man, and I have ſome 
reaſon to imagine, that he likes me, vaſtly. 
Whenever I happen to be ſick, I will cer- 
tainly ſend for him. | | : | 
WELL! matrimony is a fine thing, to be 
ſure! and it is very hard, that I, who am j 
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Well inclined to enter into that holy ſtate, 
cannot find an help- mate, meet for 1 
"Though I have my doubts, whether there be 
many ſuch huſbands, as lord Weodville, 
J declare he appears to be infinitely more in 
love with his wife, than he ever was. Such 
tender attention, ſuch unaffected fondneſs, 
1 never beheld.— He is never out of her 
Chamber, but when he is obliged to leave 
her to her repoſe, which ſeems now, to be 
perfectly uninterrapted. 


SIR James Thornton fi better correſpond- 

ent, than your ladyſhip. — I received a letter 
from him, in anſwer to mine, with ſome 
very pretty compliments interſperſed through 
it, upon my eaſy manner of writing. Tra- 
yelling, I find, has improved him; for I do 
not recollect that he ever ſaid a civil thing to 
me, before he went abroad. Better late, 
than never, is a good proverb. Poor lady 
Harriet! her ſpirits are very low, though ſhe 
has behaved ſurprizingly well, on Barnard's 
death; but I fear her calmneſs, on that occa- 

ſin, was owing to the alarming ſituation, of 
lord and lady Woodville; and that her grief 


 _- will return, with their health. 1 with ſhe 
would think of marrying a good huſband 


| would 


RX PV 


\ 
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avould make her forget Barnard Dear, good 


Thornton! another letter from him, and 
more flattery! quelle douceur! quel charme! 
Adieu, my dear lady Straffon, I muſt indulge 


my vanity, this very moment, by ſhewing 
his epiſtle to lord, and lady Woodville, | 


Tour's, ever. 


F. WErON. 


I - —— 2 — 
i 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 
Lad) STRAFFON, To Miſs WESTON. - 


HANK you, my good Fanny, for 
your two lively letters — they have 
been of infinite uſe to my poor weak ſpirits; 
and though I may not be able to compliment, 
as apreeably, as Sir James Thornton, I will 


venture to ſay that I am as well pleaſed, as 


he, with the eaſe, and chearfulneſs, of your 
writing. I hope my heart is truly grateful 
te the Almighty, for the recovery of my 


dear ſiſter, and her lord, as well as for the 


reſtoration of my little Emily, whom we now 
think paſt danger. 


You ſay, very Juſtly, that our affec- 


« tions were not given us, for amuſement.” 
No, Fanny! they were meant to humble the 


proud heart; to ſhew us our own weakneſs, 
and fallibilicy, by our frequently beſtowing 


- them, on unworthy, or improper objects; 


and even when directed by nature, and rea- 


fon, iato their right courſe, to all the tender 
charities 
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charities of life, they ſnould remind us of 
our intire dependence, on the great Author of 
our being, by making us ſenſible that the 
moſt delightful attachments, which can be 
formed, by love, or friendſhip, ſerve but to 
enlarge our vulnerary oe _ encreaſe our 
| 1 oft une pain, - "0 TION" HOT 
7 216015! 75 89715925 Gd: 
| Tov, eee think this tnomal. too 
5 Gant; - but jt is not meant to reſtrain, us.from 
the indulgence of : thoſe fond ſenſations, 
which are natural to every good heart, but 
to raiſe our gratitude, to the great Giver of 
all our bleſſings, and to remind us, that we 
hold them, by grant, from his bounty, and 
not from any right, or merit of our own. 


EE i 8 | W ö » 
* > FR 4 ( 


2 
— * 


As my Emily gains ſtrength, every day, 
. we purpoſe going into Eſſex, in a ſhort! time; 
and as ſoon as Sir John can ſettle ſome neceſſary 
affairs, there, we ſhall all ſet out, for Bril- 
tol, in hopes of meeting lord and lady Wood - 
ville there. What a joyful meeting wilt ĩt be 
10 mp ! my eyes run over, at 7 the: , | 
1 G1 ban i860 Ic 23 notes bat war 


11 * : 1 25 ${ ; } 
11492 212 3 36 88 "SP: 4.48 CELLS 


| Diane AN Aw, Willis took erery 
1 -precaution, 6 wn her generoſity 
Vor. I. L. to 
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I to Sir James Miller, from himſelf, the un- 


to her; for his ſubſiſtence, and has written 


his own unworthineſs, and intreating her to 
withdraw her bounty, as he declat es he could 
better ſupport the moſt abject poverty, than 


the receiving of favours from one, whom he 


had ſo highly injured, and offended. There 
is ſomething in this ſentiment, that inclines 
me to forgive, even his former baſeneſs, and 
to pity his preſent miſery. Sure there can be 


n Sarto from thoſe we have e 


1 SINCERELY with that. your pinke) 


| 
1 correſpondence, with Sir James Thornton, 


1 may anſwer all your expectations. But, re- 
_ member, Fanny, that flattery coſts men no- 


neſs and attention is moſt marked to us, de- 


vanity is, in ſome degree, inherent to all 


EET nn . ang rated above our 

74 5 3 5 \ 
134 N : * WS 
2. ello 9 
4 4 ys - - 
16 p + : i x 


happy man has diſcovered that he is indebted. 


her a moſt affecting letter, acknowledging | 


nm a. Ce els ks v.66 a. ao . - OO a. 


nothing ſo truly humiliating, as recciving auf 


thing; and that women are apt to over-rate 


| f 

. it, and frequently beſtow their love and 
=_ eſteem, in exchange, for what has no intrinſic 
3 worth. — grant, that in the general com- 


14 | merce of the world, the perſon whoſe polite» - 
| ſervedly obtains a preference, in our regard: 
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fellows, is a f. pecies of flattery, which the 
moſt delicate creature in the world is never, 
offended at. But, in a particular intercourſe, 
between man and woman, we ſhould take 
great care, that our own ſelf-love, does not 
impoſe upon us, and magnify the common 
forms, or expreſſions, of politeneſs, into a 
particular addreſs.— Do not he angry, at this 
bint, Fanny, as it is only meant to ſave your 
vanity, for I hope your heart is not yet con- 
cerned, from the mortification of a hp 
pointment. f 021 Pb arts e 11 70 
Terr my dear lady Weil that | 
moſt impatiently long for a line from ber, | 
and that I mutually congratulate her Tay, 
and r. on their e f 


Lau, dear Fanny, — 
3 e . . > 4 Yo 25 | 
«> © xv IR 338 JV 4418 Aha fd 34 oo 
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12 WoopyrLLE, 7 _ SrRuPrOR, 
\ HERE, Fanny, mall 1 ad Sid 
to expreſs my gratitude to the A.- 
—otiey,? for the bleſſings I have received from 
: 2 the ſmalleſt of which, is my own re- 
covery from the borders of the grave! Words 
are inadequate to what I feel, but He can 
| YM ad my heart! Life is a common bleſſing 
iven to all; and ſure there Was a time, now 
1 not long Nl, when I would moſt willingly 
have yielded mine, into His hands that gave 
it— but happineſs, my ſiſter ! ſuch bliſs as 
mine, is but the lot of few. O, how ſhall 
I deſerve it! teach me, Fanny; teach me every 
honeſt art, to keep the treaſure I have ſo 
"_ found—lord Woodville” 5 dn 


* 


4 little, alas! are we e of judg- 
ing, for ourſelves? my lord's late illneſs, 


which I conſidered as the ſevereſt infliction of 
Providence, has been the bleſſed means, of 


all * preſent, and, : r future happi - 


neſs! 


W. 
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nts; His generous nature, ſtruck with 1 
ſufferings I endured, by one rich gift, bas 
over paid them all—but I muſt not, dare not, 
enter into the charming detail of my felicity 
—my ſpirits will not bear it, but you ſhall _ 
know it all. For the preſent, let it ſuffice 
to tell you, I have not now ea wiſh ungrati- 
fied, but that of being able to render myſelf | 
worthy, of the happineſs I enjoys) 3615 of 


542 * 4 


Mr ae FOE Harriet; who is a mirror. of 
reſignation, and Fanny Weſton, all, join, 
with me, in ſincere congratulations to you, » 
and Sir John, on Enuly'e recovery. How 
truly thankful ought I to be, for the dear 
child's preſervation ! for indeed, I could not 


have been happy, had you been Wee 12 


80 
Aviv, wy Fanny, T am, as ever, ba 
01 a0OTIROM _ 
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LET TAK LEESV.. 


petal WESTON, To Lady er. | 
May: in an foregoing, * 

1 your ladyſhip will believe me per- 
fectly ſincere, when I tell you that I re- 
joice at lady Woodville's being able to releaſe 
me from the office of her ſeeretary, by an- 
ſwering for herſelf. For, though I am highly 
ſenſible of the great honour, which your lady- 
ſhip confers upon ſuch a mad-cap as me, by 
condeſcending to write to me, I muſt beg 
| leave to obſerve que la roſe @ ſes picques—for 
indeed, your ladyſhip's kind and friendly ad- 
monitions, upon the ſubje&t of Sir James 
Thornton's politeneſs, and my vanity, are 
rather humiliating. But in order to make 
| your mind, as, well as my own, eaſy, upon 
this 1 I will venture to aſſure you, that 
I ſhall require ſtronger proofs of Sir James. 
Thornton's regard, than a little flimſy flattery,, 
before I ſuffer my ſelf-love to perſuade me, 
that the baronet is enamoured, of your . 
. Moſt humble ſervant, 

. Ws rox. | 


— , 7 ws, ys why 


anc and an vol mo 


fancy J am in a huff, for 1 never was in greater 


— 
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P. S. Pray, my dear lady Straffon, do not 


harmony of ſpirits, than at preſent ; having, 

this moment, received a letter from Sir James 

Thornton, in "anſwer to an invitation, which 
lord and lady Woodville commiſſioned me to 

make, and which he will accept, in a few days. 
It is lucky that flattery ce men nothing, for 
the poor dear baronet would certainly be a 

bankrupt, if he were to purchaſe all that he 

oh upon 


| Your erer r aldelllenate, 5 _ 
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„ * " N 4 
: 7 ” 
#f +4 ; { 1 
4 a 6 * * 


Lady am To 2 WoopyiLLE. 


Ie K E the rich ns Won the Arabiia 
" coaſt, my Emily's laſt letter came fraught 


with health and joy.— What an high cordial 


muſt it have been to a fond ſiſter's heart, who 
long has mourned, without affecting to per- 
ceive, thoſe ſecret ſorrows, which ſhe could 


not heal, to hear that they, at length, are 


vaniſhed ? 


1 „ of us is, at preſent, 
happieſt; but were the charming conteſt to 
be determined, by the merit of the com- 
petitors, the precious palm would be ad- 


| Judged to you. Long may my Emily enjoy the 
triumph, ſhe ſo well deſerves ! 


1 wILL not, cannot, wait for a detail of 
your felicity ; I will behold, and fhare it. — 
It is poſſible to be circumſtantial, under 
the ſevereſt affſiction; but happineſs is, by 
much, too volatile few narrative—like a fine 

EO 2 8 EE — ; and 


* 


activity of its own ſpirit; we cannot, paint 
the expreſſive looks, which are lighted, up by 


a glad heart; the eye alone can catch the: 


brilliant beam, which brightens by reflection. 
— Therefore, expect to meet mine, in leſs than 
four-and-twenty hours, after you receive this. 
Sir John, and my girl, will accompany mea 


. Baie 1 


I Have had a very pleaſing letter, from 
lady Somerville.— Lodovico, Laura, and ſhe, 


arrived ſafely, at Genoa; her friends received 
them all, with open hearts and arms. — The 
young people have been intirely taken up, 
with feaſts, balls, and maſquerades. To 


avoid giving offence, by refuſing to partake 
in theſe amuſements, lady Somerville has re- 
tired to the very houſe, which ſhe quitted 


upon her marriage, which is twenty leagues 


from Genoa, —She there continues to indulge 
that melancholy, which time has been only 


able to ſoften, not ſubdue—amiable relit! 


TELL Fanny Weſton that the preſent har- 


mony of my ſpirits, prevents my anſwering 
her letter, as I ought; but ſhe muft not 
fatter herſelf, that I do not mean to take any 

ß _ 
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and ſubtle eſſence, ' it evaporates, thropgh the | 


2 
: *: 
; 
ary. 
' 
j 
ö 
N 
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endear my Emily to my heart, and render 
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You are, donbtleſs, impatient to hear what 


has wrought this happy change; with pleaſure 
will I dwell on every circumſtance, that muſt 


her ſtill more amiable, in my friend's eyes. 


IT is now above two moths, ſince I re- 
ceived your firſt account of Ransford's duel, 
and the marchioneſs's diſtreſs, No words 
can paint the ſtrong emotions of my mind 
a thouſand various ſchemes to ſuccour her, 


ruſhed, inſtantly, through my diſturbed 


imagination, My wife was preſent, while I 


read your letter, and ſa the agitation of my | 


mind.—Her delicacy prompted her to retire; | 


I prevented her, and told her, I know not 
how, of Barnard's death, and begged her to 


inform lady Harriet of it, in the tendereſt 
manner —needleſs caution, , b don. 5 
| . 

1 THEN told * 1 a go. nary ac- 
quaint Sir Harry Ransford, with the affair; 
and ordered my horſes to be got ready, im- 
i. 


1 SET out, ede 6 on that n : 
before I had rode a quarter of a mile, a 
ſudden impulſe ſeized me, a certain foreign 


, | and 


* 
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and irreſiſtible force, that impelled n 


* to 5 n relief of the nnen 


Tun betten? ing Wadi of fach a re- | 
ſolve, ſprang forward to my view, at the 


ſame moment ; - but the paſſions triumphed, 


as they always muſt do, at the firſt onſet, : 


over the cou nen, : 


a# & 8 & 


PP CONSIDERE , FR Ransford 8 d 


probably, call me to account, for interfering 


in his affairs; and I felt a kind of gloomy 
ſatisfaction, in thinking that the loſs of my 
life, might be deemed an atonement; for the 


cruelty of my conduct, towards Emily. 


return home through my park, and got 
into my cloſet, Woot rt erp head _ of 255 i 


15711 


D 5,0h 


1 Tuzxx took out che marchioneſs's. 
picture, and hung it round my neck, as a 
kind of taliſman, againſt that remorſe which 
_ I muſt certainly feel, for abandoning my wife. 
I then ſat down, and wrote a letter to my 
Emily; and, though at that time under the 


-influence of the ſtrongeſt delirium, I am 
= _: __ pleaſed, 


* 
- 4 ' 
4 , 
's | | 
4 . 
114 N 
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pleaſed, and proud, to own, that my teats 
| flowed; faſter than my ink, while I reflected 
on the pain which ſhe muſt ſuffer, when ſhe 
read thoſe lines, —T reſolved to travel, night 
and day, and not to put my letter into the 
poſt- office, till l came to Canterbury, | 


As J was Gas out of my 5 
which you know looks into the parterre, I 


ſaw my little boy, at play, cloſe by the 


window, with his maid. — The ſight of my 
ſon, ſtartled me. The order of nature 
ſeemed reverſed—The child admoniſhing the- 
parent. I felt all this, but felt myſelf, at 
the ſame time, like one in a dream, labour- 

ing under an impreſſion of the imagination, 
without reaſon to correct, or free- will to 
controul, it. I could not paſs into the park, 


Without being ſeen by them; — the private 


manner of my return, would have alarmed 
the family. I was aſhamed to be detected by 
my ſervant, and ſpent above an hour, which 
appeared a ſummer's day to me, in a ſtate of 
the moſt reſtleſs impatience. I have ſince 
thought, that this little accident ſeemed as if 
kindly deſigned by Providence, to give me 
time for reflection. But alas! * delay only 
e 
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quickened the vehemence of . CY toy 
n #4 ſcheme, 13 


Tir moment was: at liberty, I | flew 3 
to the park, bid my ſervants follow me, and 
fet off, with all the ſpeed my horſe could 
make.—But I had not got three miles, from 
my own demeſne, when by ſome fortunate 
accident, my horſe made a falſe ſtep, which 
he was incapable of recovering, and threw 
me ſenſcleſs, to the ground, 


How long I continued Were, or what 
paſſed, during an interval of one - and- twenty 
days, has left no trace upon my memory; at 
the end of that period, I awaked, as from 
unquiet reſt, —Gracious heaven ! how ſhall 
I ever be able to expreſs my aſtoniſhment, at 
beholding lady Woodville, ſeated by my bed - 
fide; the ſtatue of deſpair ; pale, wn; and 
faded was her youthful cheek, her eyes were 
| raiſed to heaven, as if in fervent, though in 
hopeleſs prayer ! 1. O, Seymour! what a train 
of horrid images, broke in, at once, upon 
my burning brain; my unſettled reaſon 
fluttered on the wing, and ſeemed as” if it 
would depart again, for erer! . 


; ; . TRR 


232 THE DELICATE DTSTRESS. 
T us ſtriking object that appeared before 


me, impreſſed my ſenſes with a kind of awe; | 


yet I had power to ſpeak to her ! ſhe could 


not anſwer—A flood of tears, but they were 


tears of joy, ſuppreſſed the power of ſpeech. 
She was carried out of the room, by doctor 
Fenton's orders, and I then feigned a ſlumber, 
in hopes that recollection would afford ſome 
clue, -to lead me n the are of my 


g nn 


Tat firſt circumſtance that preſented itſelf 


do my memory, was, my having - quitted 


Woodfort, with a deſign of abandoning that 


amiable. creature, whom I now beheld re- 


duced to. the ſtate J have already deſcribed, 
by her tenderneſs for me ;—the next thing, 


that occurred to me, was my having had the 


e grind s picture round my neck, which 
I now ſearched for in vain, — inſtantly 
jus wer every perſon to leave the room, 


except Williams, and demanded from him, 


an account of my preſent ſituation, and what 
was become of the picture, which 1 had 
placed next my heart? I could have no doubt 


of his faith, or ſincerity —he has lived with, = 


me ever ſince I was a child, and loved. me, as 
it [ had been his. 


Hs 


— 
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He fell upon his knees, by my bedſide, 
and begged me not to hurry, or exhauſt my 
ſpirits, which he was ſure muſt be extremely 
weak, as this was the firſt moment the fever 
had left me, for one - and- twenty days; 
during which time, he told me lady Wood- 
ville had never quitted my apartment, for a 
ſingle hour, nor cloſed her lovely eyes. 


THAT on the night I was brought home, | 
the ſurgeon had me tripped, in order to | 
know if I had received any wound or bruiſe, © * | 
in my body; that he had taken off the 4 
picture, and given it to my wife, fuppoſiug 

it to be hers; that at that time ſhe took no 
notice of it, but that he had often, ſince, 
ſeen her gaze upon it, moſt intently, and f 
fi gh, as s if her heart, would break. | TY j 


Hs (aid, that: Thomas heb alſo brought. | | 
her the papers, which were found in my _ 
pockets; that ſhe gave them all, without | | 
looking at them, to him, to lock up; but 
that Mrs. Winter, her woman, who was! 
preſent, told her ladyſhip there was a letter, 
ſealed and directed for a which ſhe. e 
took, and is the room. 
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Taar ſhe returned, in a few minutes, as 


pale as death, but never diſcloſed the con- 


tents; though Mrs. Winter took as much 
pains, as ſhe dared, to find them out, as ſhe- 
could not conceive, what I could have to ſay 


to lady ere e when I had but jut 
"left her.. 


He wil me, 17 * Emily has: 
knelt by my bedſide, for hours, in ſpeechleſs 
agony; has kiſſed myfeveriſh lips, and bathed 
my burning hands, wich her moſt precious 
tears; and yet ſhe knew I had inhumanly de- 
rermined to forſake her ! to leave ſuch worth: 
as hers, a prey to pining grief, and diſcontent! 


For whom ?—You' have too juſtly named her, 
the moſt nn of bs ſex. 8 


3 
You may Rawls” that during Williams's 
recital, my reaſon tottered in its feeble ſeat ;- 
bat I had ſtill enough left, to rouſe my ſlum- 


bering virtue, and to reſolve, that if I ſhould 


recover, my future life ſhould be devoted to 


| love, to gratitude, to Emily. This, bear 


me witneſs, heaven! 1 had determined, 75 
fore I knew; or even thought it poſſible, I L 


ever ſhould yes the marchioneſs. 5 


AS 


\ 
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As ſoon as I had heard all that Williams 


had to ſay, I begged to ſee my wife. Doctor 


Fenton abſolutely refuſed my requeſt. x 
acquieſced, upon his telling me ſhe had laig 
down to reſt. | | 


Tux next day, I repeated my intreaties, 
without ſucceſs. —On the third, I became ſo 


- impatient, thar Williams thought it moſt 


prudent to let me know the ſad truth, which 


every one elſe concealed from me, which 


was, that lady Woodville lay dangeroufly 
ill of the lever, ſhe had caught, from 
me. 1 


I was no longer ſenſible * my own weak 


ſtate.— The tumult of my paſſions, gave me 


a momehtary ſtrength. I ruſhed out of bed, 
upon the inſtant; never, Seymour, did 1 
experience ſuch another / All lady Wood- 
ville's merits, which I had before but coldly 
admired, appeared to me, now, in the 
warmeſt colours, and roſe even to perfection. 


: But when contraſted, with my ingratitude | 


towards her, they overcame me.—T ſunk into: 
my ſervant's arms, and ſhed a flood of tears. 
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IN ſpite of all oppoſition, -I would be 


carried into my wife's apartment. I bad 
reſolved to implore her pity, and forgiveneſs, | 


for my paſt follies, and to aſſure her of my 
future conduct, which I could no longer 


entertain a doubt of; as the ſincere 
and tender affection, J then felt for her 
would, I hoped, enſure her happineſs, 
and that 1 ſhould date mine, from her re- 
covery. | 


8 of my ſituation, Seymour, when 


I approached. her bedſide—ſhe was delirious ! 


yet the dear angel knew me, though the 
raved, and in ſuch terms, that her words 


track daggers to my heart —My ſtrength 


forſook me; I fainted, and was carried back 
to my own chamber, the unhappieſt wretch. 
that breathed upon the earth. 


In pity to you, I will draw a vell, over the 
wild rayings of my tortured mind, and make 
you happy, by telling you, that I am truly ſo, 
by knowing that my deareſt ee is out of 


danger. 


| Tuns letter has been the work of two 
days; to-morrow, I am to leg my wife, — 
7 counr 
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I count the moments, eee and think 


- them hours,” 0 then 7 41181 31 


1 HAVE 1 Sing * gore: 15 1 '-#l 


once mad, never recover the perfect uſe of their 
reaſon; or, at leaſt, are liable to ſome returns 


f of inſanity. This thought ſhocks me , for 
if I could ſuppoſe it poſſible, I ſhould ever 
again ſink into that ſhameful, that now- 


deteſted delirium, which ſo long poſſeſſed me, 


- I would not wiſh to live another hour—but 


it is impaſſible. My Emily's virtues have 


ſubdued my heart, and time, inſtead. of i 


0 


0 


x 


| her, in the raph, wb the has bel 


. enn Fn 
8 2 4 21% 
A 


—_—_ maſt; NM their power. 1 0 


Ir is ; bigh U time e bat I ſhould condole wich 
you, on the ſufferings you have endured, 
from your generous. friendſhip towards the 
marchioneſs. The meanneſs of her behaviour 
to you, makes me rejoice. in the hope of er 
not being Ransford's wife. Vet contemptible 
as her conduct has, made her appear, even in 
my once- partial eyes, the muſt not know 
_ diſtreſs, - I mean wigh. regard to her circum- 
ſtanges:: 3, and While Sir Harry Ransford bs, 
it will not be; in his ſon' s power, to ſuppor 

d, for ſon 
ears 


N 


ol 
4 2 L 
=_ 
ö 
Wl 
1 = 
i »* 
Wy * 
1 
8 
9 
7 
* 
_ 
[1 * : 
T | 
129 
bi > 4 
o 2 8 
{0 + 
_ — 
6 
A 
„0 4 * 
+41: 
_ 
- 3M F 
n 5 
3 1 
Ll * 
ny 4 
TJ * 
8 . 
- KY i} 
_ ” '8 
_ 
* 
= 5 
} 
' 4 
: } 
29 1 
_ ' 
8 . 
: þ 
" ; i 
? ; 
_ «+: Ws 0 
_— ? 
iv ' 
1Y [ 
ir 2 N 
+ v * . 
i 4 
ol 4 . 
29 of 
_ 
\ p 1 
—_— ! 
, . R 
q 17 f 
_ 
I N - 
_ 
4-8 
. 0 5 1 
* : , 
4 - 
L . 
[ 

_ } 
+". 
_ 7 
. 

- £8 
' Wh. 
| Ra $ p 
A 
1 ; 1 
ö i 
i, #8 
. 9 
Is 
i » 
of x x 
| N 
„ 1 
* £1 


-— 


= 
* 


My 


* A 
* 
- 2 27 o 


g £ — , Ht +” 
* LE % 7 "ot 
-” way — — 27" 


3 
3 


238 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 


years paſt, Let me, therefore, intreat you 
to inform me of the event of her law - ſuit 
with the marquiz of St. Ae 


BR not alarmed, at t this requeſt, tur, 


| It is not paſſion, but compaſſion, that makes 


me wiſh to ſerve her; for I here ſolemnly 


declare, that if I were not certain, of having 


intirely conquered the phrenſy, which had ſo 
long poſſeſſed my enfeebled reaſon, I have till 
virtue enough left, to reſtrain myſelf, from 


ever mentioning her name. But the real 
luſtre of my Emily's virtues, have triumphed 
over the falſe glare of Iſabella's charms, that 
fatal ignis fatuus, which has ſo long dazzled 


and miſled my benighted TE 


1 SINCERELY rejoice in your fair veſtal's 


recovery; — may the live to make you as hap- 
e compar uncommon [tendons ms ae. 


1 


1 AM I A for Ransford, and 


earneſtly wiſh to know what courſe he has 
purſued.—I think, with you, that he is now 
in Switzerland and ſuppoſe he has written 
to you, before this time. What is become of 
kdy Ransford.? But 1 forget thar you were 


prevented 


+ 
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prevented from ſeeing her, before you left 


Paris. 


- 


* 


ApfEv, my friend; A me, once more, 
congratulate you, upon my Emily 8 recovery, 


and my own reſtoration, to more than life ! 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 


Lord WooDviLLE, To Lord SEYMOUR, 
/ awd £4 WAP ri ey T3 PLN 


H E wiſhed-for, the charming i interview, 
is over! but where, Seymour, ſhall [ 


find words to expreſs the delicacy of my 


- Emily's conduct? when I would have fallen 


at her feet, and implored her to forgive my 
having made her miſerable, ſhe caught me in 
her arms, with that modeſt ſenſibility, which 
accompanies her every action, and ſaid that 
all the miſery ſhe had ever ſuffered, aroſe 
from conſidering herſelf, as the fatal, though 
innocent cauſe, of my unhappineſs. 


THAT ſhe ſhould ever be truly grateful, 


for the pains I had taken to prevent her being 
- wretched, by endeavouring to conceal a paſ- 
ſion, which ſhe was ſure it was as impoſlible 
for me to conquer, as it had been to diſ- 
guiſe. 


THAT ſhe had long known of my attach- 
ment o the marchioneſs, and that her ut- 
| moſt 


* 
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moſt wiſh, for many months paſt, was, to be 
conſidered as my firſt friend; that ſhe ſhould 
never make an improper uſe of my confidence, 
but that her utmoſt tenderneſs ſhould be ex- 
erted, to ſoothe the ſorrows, which ſhe could 
not heal. —A flood of tears oppory her far. 


ther utterance. 


I TooKk that opportunity, of aſſuring her, 
that it was in her power, and hers alone, to 
| render me the * of men. 


SHE wiped away her tears, and gazed on 
me, with looks of joy, and doubt. Let not 
your kindneſs, ſaid ſhe, tempt you to deceive 
me. I feel, too well, the impoſſibility f 
conquering a fond, a real paſſion! but I wal : 

e my lord. 


I cavcnT her trembling hand, and preſſed 
it to my lips. O nol I cried, my Emily! 
my love! indulge your virtuous fondneſs, and 
deeply as my heart appears to be indebted to 
you, like a poor bankrupt, it ſhall give its al), 
though it can never pay you what it owes.— 
She quick exclaimed, O I am overpaid, in this 
bleſt moment, for years of miſery! your 
heart! but can you give it? is it yours, my 

VoL. II. „ lord? 
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lord? No, Emily ! unworthy as it is, it is 
already yours, and ſhall be ever ſo. 


TEARS and embraces cloſed this charming 


ſcene; and now, with truth, my Seymour, I 
can boaſt, I never knew what heart- felt rap- 


ture wan, before that hour, 


T HE confeirivig happineſs, on any crea- 
ture, is certainly the higheſt enjoyment, of 
the human mind; but the paying it to an 
amiable, and deſerving object, muſt heighten 


f the ſentiment, even to tranſport. 


Sir James Thornton has been obliged to 
return to England, on account of a law-ſuit. 
He purpoſed keeping himſelf concealed, but 
upon hearing of mine, or rather my Emily's 
illneſs, he poſted down from London, to Sir 


| William Lawſon's, and remained there, till 


ſne was pronounced out of danger. Since 
that time, he has had frequent accounts of 
out recovery, from Fanny Weſton, with whom 


he correſponils, in a very nt ſtile. 


| I xxow ſte likes the young baronet, and 
as I flatter myſelf he is cured of his hopeleſs 
_ _ paſſion, for lady Woodville, or at leaſt, am 
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well aſſured that he will never preſume to 
purſue it, I have prevailed upon my wife, to» 
conſent to his making us a viſit; but neither 
his being at Woodfort, nor any thing Sin. + - 
ſhall prevent our going to Briſtol, in a few 
days; for though my lovely invalid is ſurpriz- 
ingly recovered, from her late illneſs, the 
ſhock, which her conſtitution has received, 

has rendered it almoſt as delicate, as her 
charming mind. I will watch over them 
both, and hope ſoon. to reſtore them to their 
natural ſtate, which is almoſt perfection. 


I navs ſhewn Emily all your letters, and 
told her the ſtory of my connection with the 
marchioneſs, without concealing a ſingle cir- 
cumſtance which paſſed, either at Paris, or 
York. During my narrative, * I often did 
beguile her of her tears,” they flowed ſincerely, 
when I informed her of the ſtruggles, of my 
then tortured mind, 


* 


I weir knew that the confeſſion of my 
paſt weakneſs, muſt give her pain; but 1 was 
certain ſhe would receive it as the ſtrongeſt 
mark, of my preſent ſincerity. The tender- 
neſs and delicacy of her expreſſions, upon 
this ring ſubject, have, if POR: raiſed 
0s her 
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her in my eſteem, by convincing me that her 


_ underſtanding is as excellent, as her heart; 


and that her mind and perſon conſtitute a 


treaſure, almoſt too great for the moſt worthy 


man. - Senſible as I am of my own demerits, 


can I ever be ſufficiently grateful, for ſuch a 


bleſſing ? but I will endeavour to deſerve it, 


Seymour, by devoting every hour of my fu- 
ture lite, to her happineſs. 


) * 


SINCE ls recovery of my reaſon, I have 


received infinite pleaſure, from playing with 


my little boy. How could I be inſenſible to 
the natural and innocent endearments, of 
uch a lovely creature? but I find happineſs 
'and pleaſnre crouding in upon me, through 
a thouſand avenues, that my delirium had 
rendered impervious to their ſoft attacks; and 
I begin to think that I have been new formed, 
as well as We ſince my redemption. 


LADY Woodville, who is ſincerely grate- 


ful for your kind attachment to her, entreats 
you will, at your return to Paris, endeavour 
to find out Sir James Miller, and purchaſe 
for him, either a commiſſion, employment, or 


annuity, which may be ſufficient for his ſup- 


| cds as the * man has abſolutely re- 


fuſed 
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| fuſed to accept lady Mount Willis's bounty, 
from the moment he diſcovered, that it was to 
her he owed it. There is ſ\nething like 
_ greatneſs of mind, in this, circumſtance, 
which renders him an intereſting object. 
What mixtures are we compounded of! You 
may gueſs your pay-miltreſs incog. 


I 1MPATIENTLY long for the pleaſure of 
ie from you, and am, with the warmeſt 


affection of friendſhip, 


Ever yours, 


- 
u 


WoopvILLE. 


M3 1 
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* T TE . 
Lord SEY en To Lord WooDVILLE. 


My dear WoopviLLE, 


HIS letter will probably ich | Liigland, 

but a few days before the writer of it; 
but 1 would nor, for a moment, delay pouring 
forth my acknowlegements, for the ſincere 
pleaſure I have received, from your two laſt 
Jetters; and my warmeſt congratulations, on 
the charming ſubject of them. 


| | Yes, thank Heaven, my friend is reſtored 
to life, to reaſon, and to happineſs! can 
Seymour ſigh, while he repeats that ſound, 
O Woodville! my cup has been ſeverely 
daſhed with ſorrow, nor has there ever yet 
one joy unm xed, e'er reached my heart. Yet 
Jet me not complain; my own imprudence 
tormed the fatal web, that has enſnared my 
peace; the unhappy duel that 1 fought with 
captain Beaumont, ſealed its ruin ! 


ByT 
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BuT why | ſhould I diſtreſs you, by tracing 
my misfortunes to their ſource? it is too much 


for you to know, that I am wretched—no 
matter from what cauſe, 


Tn length of time that has lapſed, ſince 
my laſt letter to you, has been fertile of ſad 
events; which I ſhall relate to you, in as s ſuc- 
cinct a manner, as I can. 


Wann I had 3 about a week, at Belle - 
veüe, the good old general was attacked with 
a diſorder in his ſtomach, which had molt 
alarming ſymptoms, | He was ſenſible of his 
| ſituation, but ſeemed to wiſh to conceal it, 
from his children, who vied with each other, 
in their tenderneſs and affliction, for him. It 


is impoſſible to do juſtice to their merits, or 
deſcribe the affecting ſcene. 


Ar 5 end pr twelve days, he expired, 
and left the moſt diſconſolate family, I ever 
| beheld : but Charlotte's grief ſurpaſſed even 
credibility. Neither her brother, ſiſter, nor 
I, could prevail upon her, to leave the cham- 


ber, where the body lay, till the moment It 


was to be interred. She paſſed the vights 
ad Gays, in prayers, and tears. — Judge 
4 : what 
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what I ſuffered, from my apprehenſions for 
her. | 


As ſoon as the funeral was over, ſhe re- 
quelted that we would indulge her, with the 
liberty of paſſing a few days, without interrup- 
tion, in her chamber. We had no right ta 
treſpaſs on her grief; but yet our fears, for 
her too delicate conſtitution, made us reluc- 
rantly comply with her deſire. | | 


Ox the fourth evening of her retirement, ö 
ſhe ſent for madame de Carignan, who flew 
to obey her ſummons, but returned, in a 
few minutes, to captain Beaumont and me, 


and, with an air of diſtraction, cried out, 


our miſeries are but begun, O haſten, quickly, 
or her angelick ſpirit will be fled! And can 
I paint the ſad, the ſolemn ſcene! no, Wood- 
ville, no! it will live for ever, graved upon 
my heart—but words would wrong my feel- 

ings. 


CHARLOTTE ! my once ae my now 
agored, and fainted maid! _ our her 


foul to heaven. 


Gan- 
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- GRIEF will not kill us, Woodville, or I 
Mould not ſurvive; to tell her death l can 
no more, . 


Adieu, my friend. 


SEYMOUR, 
N 


im proper — and the real affliftion, which he 
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LETTER XY. 
Lord SEYMOUR, Te Lord WoopvIILE. 


My dear WoopvII LE, 


1 T was impoſſible for me to have added 


another word, to my laſt letter. I have 
but a very few more to ſay, with regard to 
the Beaumont family; and then the dear, the 
fatal name, ſhall no more paſs my lips, but 


remain, treaſured up, in my fad heart, a pre- 


cious hoard, for everlaſting grief to brood 


upon. 


I TOLD you, in ſome of my formes letters, 
that captain Beaumont viſited me, every day, 


during my confinement, in the Chatelet. He 


there beheld, and became enamoured of, the 
fair Maria D'Angueville. When we had been 
about ten days, at Belleveiie, he acquainted 


me with his paſſion, and intreated me to ſpeak 


o his father, upon the ſubject. Accident 
prevented my having an opportunity of obey- 
ing him, till the general's illneſs rendered it 


has 


* 
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has ſince felt, ſeemed to have quenched the 
new enkindled flame, 


Bo T a few days, after our return to Paris, 
he again re- aſſumed the ſubject, and begged 
me to apply to bis fair couſin, and his uncle, 
for leave to pay his addreſſes to her. I told 
him, truly, that the ſituation of my mind, 
rendered me totally unfit, to be the ambaſ- 
ſador of love or joy; but that I was deter- 
mined, before I ſhould leave Paris, to pay a, 

viſit, at the Chatelet, to return my thanks, 
for the humane, an& generous treatment, I 
had met with, from the governor, and his 
family, and to intreat Maria's acceptance, of 
the legacy, which her. uncle, the general had 
bequeathed me, of twenty thouſand livres. 


I THOUGHT that captain Beaumont ap- 
peared diſpleaſed, at my intention; as he, 
coolly, replied, that he did not want a for- 
tune, with his wife, and thought I bad better 
\ beſtow the legacy I did not chuſe to accept, 
upon ſome of the younger children of the 

family, who might poſſibly ſtand in need of 
my bounty. I told him that Maria's likeneſs 
to his beloved ſiſter, had made her the prin- 
Apal object, of _e preſent attention, and 
| : M 6 that 


252 THE DELICATE DISTRESS. ' 
that I would put it in her power, to diſpoſe 


of the ſum, in queſtion, as ſhe thought 


Proper. 


Soon after this converſation, the captain 
withdrew, and I remained for ſeveral days, 
ſo intirely abſorbed in my grief, that I re- 


flected not upon the unkindneſs of my friend's 


conduct, who neither came, nor ſent, to 
me, for near a fortnight. 


AT length, he entered my chamber, one 


morning, without beigg annonced, and found 


me gazing ſo intently, upon Charlotte's -pic- 
ture, that I ſaw him not, till he exclaimed, 
with a voice of diſtraction, what unmerited 


[ affliction, and diſtreſs, has the unhappy Sey- 


mour brought on all the Beaumont race? 


Trovcn the ſeverity of this reproach, 
might have rouſed my reſentment, at another 
time, I was ſo much ſoftened, by the object 
then before me, my angel Charlotte's face! 


that, burſting into tears, I-anſwered O Beau- 
mont! cannot grief, like this, atone for my 


involuntary crimes? and does oy: friend up- 
braid my miſery ? 


AT 
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Arx theſe words, he ruſhed into my arms, 
and cried, forgive me, Seymour. Then 
ſtarted wildly from me, and went on but 


wherefore flow theſe tears, upon a ſenſeleſs 
object, loſt and forgotten in the grave, when 


there is now, a fairer,” and a kinder maid, 


Gans i to heal your ſorrows. 55 


I covLD not avoid nella my aſtoniſh- 
ment, at this unintelligible diſcourſe, and it 
was a long time, before he explained him- 
ſelf, by telling me, that the lovely and inno- 


cent Maria D' Angueville, had conceived a 


paſſion for me, during the time I remained a 
priſoner in the Chatelet ; and that, upon be- 
ing preſſed by her father, and mother, to re- 
ceive her couſin's hand, ſhe had declared, 
that ſhe would rather paſs her days, in a 
cloiſter, than with any other man, but lord 
Seymour, I was extremely affected with this 
intelligence, as it concerned my friend, the 
unhappy girl, and my own honour. 


I ASSURED captain Beaumont, that I never 
had ſpoken to her, upon the ſubject of love, 
or made the leaſt attempt to gain her affec- 


tions; and that I was ready to do every thing, 


in my power, to aſſiſt in conquering Maria's 
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weak partiality to me, that might not injure: 
her delicacy, or my own character. 


TE. frankneſs and ſincerity of my manner. 


foon got the better of his ill- grounded ſuſ- 


picions; he aſked my pardon, a thouſand 


times, for h ving entertained a doubt of my 


affection to his dear dead ſiſter; but hoped, 
as 1 had been myfelf a 1877 L would 9 85 | 
his Els 


Ir was, at laſt agreed upon „between A 
that I ſhould write to Maria, directly, and 


. acquaint her with the real ftate of my heart; 
which muſt be, for ever, incapable of Jove, 


for any earthly object; that I ſhould not ſee 


| her, before I left Paris; and at my ſettiug 
out, ſhould take an everlaſting leave of her, 


by letter. That neither her father, nor any 


— 


other perſon, ſnould preſs her to marry, till 
time and reaſon might enable her to triumph 8 
over a paſſion, which oppoſition would cer- 
tainly increaſe. That captain Beaumont ſhould 
continue his aſſiduities, without mentioning 


his love. —That ſhe ſhould not know of the 


preſent, I deſigned her, till a year. was 


elapſed; but if at that time, ſhe refuſed to 
_ marry captain Beaumont, I ſhould be at 


liberty 
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liberty, to put her in poſſeſſion, of the twenty 
thouſand livres; and that ſhe ſhould be allowed 
to diſpoſe of them, as ſhe An 


Tars affair, 5 ended my find took 
his leave, with a thouſand acknowlegcnents, 
for what he called a ſacrifice, and I ſat down 
to fulfil my promiſe, of writing to Maria— 
when Wilſon annonced a very unexpected 
viſitor; it was madame de St. Far, the mar- 
chioneſs's mother, whom I had never ſcen, 
or heard of, ſince the time that you firſt be- 
came acquainted with her daughter. 


SR was then, you may recollect, an agree- 
able figure; rather comely, than handſome, 
and plumper than the generality of her coun- 
trywomen. She is now emaciated, to a 
ſkeleton, and I could not help feeling ſome. 
apprehenſions, that ſhe would expire, before 
ſhe left my apartment, as ſhe was frequently 
much ra during the time he ſtaid. 


TO told me, that i ih had fuk. 


| fered her to want, even the common necel- 


ſaries of life; and had abſolutely refuſed to 
fee her, from the moment ſhe became a wi- 

dow. Though 1 * the marchioneſs, 1 
b could 
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.could not avoid obſerving to madame de St. 
Far, that I imagined the firſt part of her accu- 
ſation, muſt be unjuſt, as ſhe had formerly, 
appeared in the world, as a woman of fortune ; 
and therefore, muſt certainly beable to ſupport 
herſelf, independant of her daughter's bounty. 


SE told me, I was much deceived, and 
as ſhe had no longer any terms to keep, with 
the ungrateful marchioneſs, ſhe would reveal 
her real ſituation. —She then informed me, 
that ſhe had lived, for ſeveral years, with a 
monſieur de Verville, at Dijon, by whom 
ſhe had Iſabella; that, at length, by the 
perſuaſion of his friends, monſieur de Ver- 
ville determined to marry, and parted with 
her, and her daughter; but allowed them a 
decent ſupport, and took every proper care of 
his child's education. | 


1 Air as The axew up n handſome; 
madame de St. Far, determined to bring her 
to Paris, in hopes of making her fortune; 

and, for that purpoſe, aſſumed the name ſhe - 

now uſed, and endeavonred to appear like a 

. perſon of diſtinction. That the marchioneſs 
Vas perfectly acquainted with their circum- 


ſtances, and readily entered into thè ſcheme; 
„ „„ 
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but, in order to carry it on, ſhe was obliged 
to run conſiderably in debt, though they 


were not above ſix months in Paris, before the 


marchioneſs had the good fortune, to charm 
both you, and the marquis de St, Aumont. 


SHE added, that the only reaſon, her daugh- 
ter ever gave, for preferring the marquis, to 
you, was the probability of becoming her 
own miſtreſs, by his death, for that ſhe knew 
her own diſpoſition, ſo perfectly, that ſhe was 
certain ſhe could not confine her affections, to 
any one perſon, long, 


O, Woopvil LE! what an happy * 
have you had, from this vile woman! but to 
make an end of this tedious tale. She told 
me, that monſieur de Verville died, without 
a will, ſoon after the marchioneſs's marriage; 
and that ſhe was, by that means, deprived 
even of the ſmall income, which he had al- 
lowed her. She implored me to aſſiſt her, 
in getting into ſome convent, where ſhe might 
paſs the remainder of her days, without hear- 
ing of her undutiful, and unnatural daughter. 
I have deſired her to fix upon a proper place, 
for her retirement, and I will readily pay the 
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ſum neceſſary to her admiflion. I preſented 
her with my purſe, and deſired to hear from 
her, as ſoon as poſſible. 

Tris affair, and lady Woodrille's com- 
mands, to find out Sir James Miller, will de- 
tain me, a few days longer, in Paris. How. 
earneſtly do I long, to quit it? yet are not all 
places alike, to the unhappy ! no, there is one 
_ aſylum, and but one, for wretchedneſs like 
mine—the peaceful _—_ ! 


ForcG1vE me, Woodville, for talking in this 


melancholy ſtrain, to my now happy friend 
may he de long ſo, i is the warmeſt with of * 


| SEYMOUR. 


P. 8. I RN not whether I told you that 
I have fought lady Ransford, in vain, ever 
ſince my return to Paris. She quitted her 
hotel, in a few days after Barnard's death, 
and bas left. no tr-ce, behind het: Ws 
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LE ER xo. 


Lord WooDVILLE, To Lord SEYMOUR. 


My dear SEYMOU * 


OUR remark, that neither happineſs, 
nor pleaſure, can come to us unmixed, 
is but too aptly verified, in me; for the real 
and tender concern which your ſituation gives 
me, is a ſtrong alloy to that tranquil happi- 
neſs, I ſhould, at preſent, enjoy, if the 
friend of my heart were not wretched. — 
There is ſomething ſo uncommonly diſtreſsful, 
in your circumſtances, that to attempt to 
leſſen your affliction, would be an inſult to 
humanity ;—for who that has a heart to feel 
another's loſs, would wiſh to ſtop the graceful 
tears that flow, where reaſon, and where 
« vlrtue o'er the tomb, are fellow mourners.” 


I Au ſorry for captain Beaumont's dif- 
appointment in love, but I have infinitely 
more pity, for the young and innocent Maria, 
You-and I both know how difficult it is to 
| ſtruggle with the firſt fond impreſſions of _ 
the heart; and women, in general, from, a 

Te principle 
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principle of delicacy, are much more inclined, 


than men, to cheriſh their firſt ow, even 
when * is fled. Ke 


I Have a melancholy proof of this truth, 
too near me—poor lady Harriet Hanbury ! 
She ſtill laments the unworthy Barnard, and, 
1 fear will ſoon follow him to an untimely 
grave. While Sir James Thornton ſeems to 
have transferred the paſſion he felt for lady 
Woodville, to Miſs Weſton, who kindly 
receives his vows, and will, 1 are, ſoon 


crown his wiſhes. 


I CANNOT help bang extremely ſhocked, 
at the infamous conduct of the marchioneſs, - 
towards her mother —Why need we become 
volunteers, in vice? Our paſſions but too 
ſtrongly, and frequently, impel us to break I 
the bounds preſcribed by virtue; but then 
thoſe paſſions may, I humbly hope, in ſome 
degree, alleviate our tranſgreſſions ; but her 
unnatural behaviour, to the unhappy woman 
who gave her birth, admits of no ex- 
tenuation, This could not have proceeded 
from any paſſion, and muſt, . be a 


| double vice. 


1 wisH 
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| I wi$H I had been informed of this par- 
ticular, before, as I now think it would have 
been a powerful antidote, againſt the poiſon 
of her charms. For though a man may love 
a woman, that has ten thouſand faults, and 
follies, thoſe faults. and follies ould be 


_ feminine. —Avarice, and inhumanity, are 


ſufficient to unſex the lovelieſt woman, and 
ftrip her of her every charm. | 


IAM, however, much better pleaſed to 

owe my cure to my Emily's virtnes, than to 
- Tſabella's vices, as the knowledge of the 
former, are a perpetual ſource of happineſs to 
me, while the diſcovery of the latter, muſt, 


for ever, reflect on my own weakneſs, in being 


5 grol: Sly deceived. 


Mapau de St. Far's eſtabliſhment in the 
. convent, mnſt not be at your expence. My 
; Emily! my lovely, generous girl! inſiſts on 


paying her penſion. She muſt not be refuſed. 


Whatever ſhe deſires, * Woodville, or his 
0 friend. | 


I MosT impatiently long, for your return 


to England; I wiſh you would meet us, at 


Briſtol, vine we purpoſe going, in a few 


days: 
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days: for though my Emily is ſo much re- 
co ered, that neither her phyſician, nor her- 
ſelf think ſhe has occaſion to drink the waters, 
I will not be ſatisfied,” unleſs ſhe does; as 1 
flatter myſelf they may afliſt, in confirming . 
that health, which her preſent happineſs 
ſcems to have perfectly reer. 


Sin John, lady Straffon, 4 their daughter, 
are now at Woodfort ; they, and my ſiſter 
Lawſon, are to accompany us to the Hot- 
wells. Lady Mount Willis has lain in, at her 
houſe in Somerſetſhire—we are to pay her a 
viſit, en paſſant — ſhe has got a ſon, and is as 
happy, as ſhe is amiable. We are all anxious 
to know what is become of Ransford, of his 
ſtep - mother, and Sir James Miller: but I am 
much more ſo, to embrace my ever valued 
friend, and if 1 cannot heal, to ſoothe his 
Aorrows—may that, at leaſt, be in the power 
of Seymour's molt affeCtionate, 


» WoodD VIL LE, 


LK T. 
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L. E TT ER XC. 
ee, To Lord WoopyILLE. ; 


E 8, Woodville, I will take. your conn- 
| | fel, and haſten to lay hold on the 
polſeſtion of the only good, that is now left 
me, your generous: friendſhip! I vill meet 
you. at the Hot - wells, in a ſhort time; but | 
1 will not live in the ſame houſe with you, 
nor return from thence to Woodfort. I know 
the value of your regard too well, to ſufſer 
it to be productive of miſery to you, or your 
deſervedly happy wife.— No! Seymour's ſor- 
rows ſhall not caſt a ſhade, on the br ight 
ſunſhine of your future days! nor ſubject 
you to the unavailing pain, of endeavouring 
to eraſe the dark engrained tints of melancholy, 
which muſt form the colour of my life to 
come. Yet I will frequently behold my 


friend, and with fincere delight, OT 
- his felicity. 


T RAVE, at laſt, had a letter from Ranſ- 
ford. Sure there is faſeination in the mar- 
Chioneſs's 


3 


e | 
0 r 


Eo 
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chioneſs's charms !- He raves, and is diſtracted, 


at her having diſowned him, as a huſband, 


which ſhe has formally done, by her ſol- 
licitor, in order to recover the remainder of 
thoſe effects, which were confiſcated on ac- 
count of his duel with Barnard. She has 
carried her point ; they were reſtored to the 
marchioneſs de St. Aumont, but her creditors 


have ſeized on every thing ſhe left. Her huf- 
band's nephew has carried his ſuit againſt 


her, but has allowed her an annuity of four 
thouſand livres, while ſhe remains unmarried, 


in reſpect to his uncle's memory.—1 think 


this income is quite ſufficient for her wants, 
and infinitely beyond her merits.—I therefore 


intreat you to reſerve your generolity, for 
| ſome more worthy object. 


TRR now happy st. Far is ſettled in a 
convent, at Dijon; where ſhe purpoſes lead- 


ing an exemplary life. Lady Woodville's ex- 
| pence, for ſhe muſt be obeyed, will not 


amount to more . than forty pounds, a year. 


ABOUT ten days ago, a monk came to my 


apartments, and deſired to ſpeak with me. 


He told mc there was a lady, in the Carmelites 
Ts convent, : 
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convent, who begged to ſee me, upon an 
affair of the utmoſt importance to one of my 


friends. I enquired, very particularly, who 
the lady was: he ſaid he knew nothing more 


of her, than that ſhe was an Engliſhwoman, 
and was called Jefferſon. He added, that, 
at her requeſt, he had been often to ſeek for 
me, while I was abſent from Paris ; that he 
had given up all hopes of meeting me; but 
rejoiced at his being more fortunate than he 
expected, and intreated me to obey the lady's 
ſummons. e 


Tais affair would have been matter of 


ſpeculation to me, if my mind had been 


ſufficiently at eaſe, to think about it; but 
without reflecting, at all, upon the ſubject, | 


I entered the Carmelite's convent, at ten 
o'clock, the next morning, and enquired for 


Mrs, Jefferſon, —I did not wait long, in the 


_ parlour, when a lady, dreſſed in deep mourn- 


ing, approached the grate.—I fixed my eyes 
intently upon her, and knew her to be lady | 
 Ransford. —A crimſon glow overſpread her 


cheek, - when ſhe faluted me, and, at that 
moment, ſhe appeared a moſt intereſting 
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To fave her the confuſion of apologizing 
for ſending for me, I told her how much 1 


had been diſappointed, at not being able to 
diſcover her retreat, at my return to Paris, 
and begged to know if I could be, any way, 
ſerviceable to her; and, at the ſame time, 
Intreated ſhe would inform me, of every 
thing ſhe knew, in relation to the unhappy 


affair, between captain Barnard, and my 
cas, 


HER tears Sd faſt, 4 filent,. while * 


ſpoke. When ſhe perceived that I waited for 


- her reply, ſhe took out her pocket book, 


and preſenting it to me, ſaid, your lordſhip 


will there find two letters, which will render 
any converſation with me, upon this painful 
ſubject, needleſs, —I commit them to your 
care, in order that every poſſible uſe may be 


made of them, for Mr. Ransford's advantage, 
T bear no enmity to his father, or to him, nor 


do I wiſh to make him an exile, from that 
country, to which I never more will return. 


| I ASKED her, with as much delicacy as 1 
poſſibly could, what ſcheme of life ſhe in- 
tended to purſue, and again repeated the 
offer of my ſervices to her, She thanked me, 

„ and 
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and ſaid, that captain Barnard's death had 


made her think differently, from what ſhe 
had ever done before; that ſhe was too con- 


ſcious: of the enormity, of her conduct, to 


think of returning into the world ; that ſhe, 
therefore, determined to paſs her days in a 


convent; but would always have it in her 


power, to-quit it, as: ſhe did not mean to 
make 7 VOWS. 


I REALLY admired the rationality of her 
| ſentiments, and, of courſe, approved them; 
but was ignorant by what means ſhe could 
be ſupported, even in a convent ; till. ſhe 
told me that, at her marriage with Sir Harry 
Ransford, he had ſigned an article, allowing 
her, in caſe of ſeparation, a power over three 
thouſand pounds, or an annuity, of a hun- 
dred and fifty pounds, a year, during his 
life; and a jointure, of four hundred pounds, 
a year, at his death. She ſaid the annuity 


would be ſufficient for her maintenance ; 


that ſhe deſired no favour from a perſon ſhe. 


was ſuppoſed to have injured, though the 
fatal connection, between Sir Harry and her, 


had been the ſource. of all her miſeries. 
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SH E begged me to forward Barnard's 
letter, to Ransford, and to ſend copies of it, 


to the captain's friends, in England, in order 
to pave the way, for Ransford's return. 1 


promiſed to obey her, and took my leave'; 


as I now muſt of you, in order to haſten my 


ſetting out.—You will, probably, hear from 
me, once more, before you ſee your un- 
happy, but 


Truly affectionate, 


SEYMOUR. 
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LETTER Xcw. 
Lord SEYMOUR, To Lord WooDVILLE. 


Amiens. 

Havre, at length, taken an everlaſting 
leave, of Paris, and have got ſo far, on 
my way to my native land, but without be- 
ing ſenſible of that charming enthuſiaſm, 
which is ſtiled the Amor Patriz, and which 
I believe has been oftener deſcribed, than felt, 
by voluntary exiles; for I confeſs that I have 
very little idea of local attachments; perſons, 
and not places, have. engroſſed all the affec- 
tions, of which my heart is capable; and, 
though the ſight of Albion's chalky cliffs, 
may not inſpire me with much delight, I ſhall 
certainly feel true pleaſure, when I behold 
my dear Woodville, and his amiable wife. 


1 SHOULD not ſtop o on my journey, to 
tell you this, becauſe I am ſure you- muſt 


know it untold, but my worthy, my faithful - 


Wilſon, whom I have long conſidered as my 
friend, though he ſtill acts as my ſervant, - 
| N 23. 
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left Paris, with a ſlight fever on him: travel 
ling has, perhaps, increaſed his malady, and* 
I purpoſe 28 . = till he is 18 85 re · 
covered. 4 

I cave you an account of my interview, 
with lady Ransford, in my laſt, and will now- 
inform you, of the purport of thoſe letters, 
- which were found in captain Barnard's pocket, 
after the duel; That, which was addreſſed 
to her ladyſhip, was filled with tender adieus, 
and ſoft contrition for having involved her in. 
diftreſs, and leaving her probably expoſed to 
miſery, in a foreign land; with the moſt ſo- 
lemn intreaties not to proſecute Mr. Ransford, 
in caſe he ſhould ſurvive, as þ 8 there acknow--- 
leged, that he had draun e duel on him- 
ſelf. 


THaT, which he wrote to Ransford, was. 
ſhort, yet contained the fulleſt declaration, 
of his having ſought the quarrel, and its con- 
ſequences, from a wearineſs of life, which 
he ſaid muſt be for ever embittered, by re- © 
flecting on the baſeneſs of his behaviour, to- 
Wards lady Harriet Hanbury, as well as on 
the unworthy part he had acted, in ſeducing 
lady Ransford from her duty. He implored 

' > Dey 


THE DELICATE DISTRESS. 27 - 
bis forgiveneſs, for the injury he had com- 
mitted, againſt the honour of his family, 
and for having engaged him to hazard his 

life, from a too earneſt deſire, of getting rid. 
of his own. | 


"ow . 18 the conduct of- this 15 
unfortunate man! his attention to the pre- 
ſervation of his antagoniſt's life, is. certainly 
noble; but what an act of inhumanity, was 

it, to lay Ransford under the fatal neceſſity, 
of becoming his executioner? or how are we 


to reconcile the ſpirit, of this laſt action, with _ 


the unworthy tenor, of his former life 2 


1 AM convinced there is no human erea- 
ture, ſo intirely loſt to virtue, as not to be 
poſſeſſed of one good quality, at leaſt; which 
if known, and properly cultivated, might, 
in ſome meaſure, counter - balance its owner's 
vices to ſociety; but we are all too apt, to 
reprobate a faulty character; too indolent to 
ſearch out the latent virtues of another's heart; 
and find it more for our eaſe, to take it for 
granted, that a vicious perſon, muſt be vicious 
throughout, than to ſeek for a grain of when 
in a buſhel of chaff. : 


AFTER 
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 ApTER many fruitleſs inquiries, I am in- 
formed that Sir James Miller has obtained a 
commiſſion, in the Hungarian fervice, by the 
intereſt of ſome of his friends here, and that 
he left Paris, about three weeks ago, in or- - 
der to join his regiment. Ransford is at Bruſ- 
els, but the marchioneſs and he do not live 
together. I have forwarded Barnard's letter 
to him, and flatter m=”_— we ſhall ſoon ſee 
him, in England. | 


Mr parting, with the Sow remains of the 
Beaumont family, was truly affecting, madame 
de Carignon came to Paris, on purpoſe to bid. 
me adieu. Captain Beaumont preſented me 
with his and his father's pictures; he had be- 
fore given me Charlotte's portrait— alas} 
it was an uſeleſs gift, as her dear image is too 
ſtrongly graved, on my ſad heart! N 


IWILL. not dwell upon this ſubject, longer; - 
but it is impoſſible - that I ſhould turn my 
thoughts to any other, now. —1 can, a 
wy ſay, 

| Fucwd, 3 

5 SEYMOUR, 


END. OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


